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HYMNS

AND

SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Htmk 1.

Grateful Recollection, •

COME thou fount of every ble."3m|f,

Tune my lieait to sing thy grace,

Streams of mercy never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise i

Teach me some nielcdiocs sonnet,

Sung by flaming tcngues above.

Praise the mount Tm fixt upon it,

Mount of thy redeeming Icve.

2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help Tm come ;

And I hope by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home :

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wand'ring from the fold of God,
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He cMlsthee away,
Rise, follow tliy Savior, and bless the glad

day.

3 No mortal doth tnow
What he can bestow,

What light, peace and comfort go after

I-.0 onwavd I move [him go.

To a country above.
None guesses how wonderous my journey

will prove.

4 Great spoils I shall win,

From death, hell and sin,

'Midst outward afflictions shall feel Christ

And when I'm to die, [within.

Receive me Til cry,

For Jesus hath lov'd me, I cannot tell

why.
5 But this I do find.

We two are so join'd,

He'll not live in glory and leave me be-
So this is the race [hind.
I'm runuiDg through grace,

Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's
face.

6 And now I'm in care.

My neighbors may share

These blessings, to seek them will none of
In bondage, O why ? [you dare ?

And death will you lie ?

When one here assures you freegrace is so

nisrh ?*a^

Hymn 4.

Co7ne andxvelcome to Christ Jesus*

COME, ye sinners, poor and needy
Wcialiand wounded, sick and sore,
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Jesus leatly stands to save yon,
Full of pity, love and pow'r.

He is able, he is able, he is able,

He is willing", doubt no more.

2 Oh! ye needy, come and welcome^
God's free bounty glorify,

True belief and true repentance,
E v'ly grace that brings us nigh.

Without money, without money without
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. (monej'',

3 Let not conscience make you limger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream ;

All the fitness he requireth,

Is to feel your need ofhim ;

This he gives you, this he gives you, this

'Tis his Spirit's rising beam.(he gives you,

4 Come ye weary, heavy laden,

Bruis'd and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous, not the rightopus, Hot
Sinners Jesus came to call ![the righteous,

5 Agonizing in the garden,

Lo, your Maker prostrate lies!

On the bloody tree behold him,
Hear him cry before he dies.

It is finish'd, it is finish'd, it is finish'd ;

Sinners will not this sufiice ?

6 Lo, the incarnate God ascended.
Pleads the merits of his blood ;

Venture on him, venture'wholly.
Let no other trust intrude ,•

None but J^jsus, none but Jesus, none but
Can do helpless sinners good. (Jesus,

7 Saints and angels join'd in concert,
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Smg- the praiseK of the Lamb,

While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name :

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah,

Sirmers here may sing the same.

Htmn 5.

The Wear If Traveller*

COME all ye weary trav'ilei-s,

Come let us join and sing
The everlasting praises

Of Jesus our great King.
"We've had a tedious journey,
And tiresome it is true

;

But see how many dangers
The Lord has brouglit us through^

2 At first when Jesus found us,

He called us to him,
And pointed out the danger
Of falling into sin.

The world, the flesh and satan,

Will prove a fatal aiiare.

Unless we do reject thera.

By faith and humble prayer.

3 But by our disobedience.

With sorrow we confess

We've had too long to wander
In a dark wilderness ;

Where we might long have fainted

In that enchanted ground.
But now and then a cluster

Of pleasant grapes we found.

4 The pleasant fruits of Canaan
Give life, and joy, and peace,

Revive our drooping spirits,
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And love, and strength increase*

In peace, and consolation,

We now are going on,

The pleasant road to Canaan,
Where Jesus Christ is gone*

5 Sinners, why stand ye idle,

While we thus inarch along ;

Hasconscience never told you,
That you are going wrong,

Down the broad road to darkness,
- To bear an endless curse ?

Forsake your ways ofsinning.

And come and go with us.

6 But if you will refuse it.

We bid you all farewell ;

We^re on the road to Canaan,
And you the road to hell:

We*re sorry for to leave you.

We'd rather you would go ;

Come, try a bleeding Savior,

And feel the waters flow.

Hymn 6.

Praisefor the hope of glory* -

1 SOJOURN in a vale of tears,

Alas how can I sing !

My harp doth on the willows hang,
Distun'd in ev'ry string.

2 My musick is a captive's chains j

Harsh sounds my ears do fill ;

How shall I sing sweet Zion's song,

On'this side Zion's hill ?

3 Yet lo ! I hear the joyful sound.
Surely I quickly come !

Eacli word much sweetness doth distilit.
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Like a full honey comb.

4 And dost thou come my dearest Lord ?

And dost thou surely come ?

And dost thou surely quickly come,

Methinks I am at home.

3 Come then my dearest, dearest Lord,
My sweetest, surest friend ;

Conic, for I loath these Kedar tents j

The fiery chariot send.

6 What have I in this barren landT
My Jesus is not here ;

Mine eyes will ne'er be blest until

My Jesus doth appear.

7 My Jesus is gone up to heav'n-

To get a place for me ;

For 'tis his will, that where he is,

There should his servants Ijc.

8 Canaan I view from Pisgah's top.

Of Canaan's grapes I taste :

My Lord, who sends unto me here.
Will send ibr n>o at last.

9 I have a God that changeth not,

Why should E be pcrplex't ?

My God that owns me in this world,
Will own me in the next.

10 My dearest friends they dwell above,
Them will I go to see ;

And all my friends in Christ l^elow,

Will soon come after me.

Hymn 7,

Elevation*

COME and taste along with me,
Consolation running free

;
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J'rom myiatlier's wealthy throne,
Sweeter than the honey comb.

2 Why should Christians feast alone ?

Two are better far than one ;

The more that come with free good will^

Makes the banquet sweeter still,

3 Now I go to heaven's door,
Asking for a little more,
Jesus gives a double share,
Calling nie his chosen heir.

4 Goodness running like a streanij

Through the new Jerusalem ;

By its constant breaking forth.
Sweetens earth and heaven both*

5 Saints in glory sing aloud
For to see an heir of God
Coming In at heaven's door,

Making up the number more.

6 Heaven here and heaven there^

Comforts flowing eveiy where j

This I boldly can attest,

That my soul has got a taste.

7 Now I go rejoicing home,
From the banquet ofperfume ;

Gleaning manna on the road,

Dropping from the mount of God.

8 O return ye sons ofgrace,

Turn and see Go.i's smiling face j

Hark ! he calls backsliders home.
Then from him no longer roam.

9 Ever upward let us move.
Wafted on the wings of love,

Looking when our Lord shall come,^

Longing for our heavenly home.
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Hymn 8.

JESUS grant us all a blessing,

Send it down, Lord, from above -,

May we all go home a praying,

And rejoicing in thy love ;

Farewell brethren, farewell sisters,

Till we all shall meet iigain.

2 Jesus, pardon all cur follies.

Since together we have been ;

Make us humble, make us holy.

Cleanse us all from ev*ry sin
j

Farewell brethren, farewell sisters,

Till we all shall meet again.

3 May thy blessings. Lord go with us,

To each one<s respective home ;

And the presence of our Jesus
Rest upon us every one.

Farewell brethren, farewell sisters.

Till we all shall meet again.

Hymn 9.

A SOLDIERjLord thou hast me made.
Thou art my captain,king and head,

And under thee I still would fight.

The fight of faith with all my might.

The cross all ^tain'd with hallowed blood.

The ensign of the cause of God,
The soldier's heavenly standard is.

And I will fight for KING JESUS.

2 Grant me the arrows of thy word.
Thy spirit's powerful two edg'd sword.
To slay my foes where e'er they be.

And owij the victory won by thee ;



13

That I a dutioiis child ma}' Le,

To stand and %ht the enemy ;

That whenth' alarm's to call, the Lord,

May pass the word unto the guard.

3 Thou art my guard, keep me I pray,

That I niay walk tlie narrow way,
Nor from my duty e'er depart,

But live to Christ with all my heart.

Help me to keep ray guardian dress,

And march to th' right in holiness ;

O make me pure and spotless too.

And fit to stand the Grand Review.

4 And when our General he has come,
With sound of trumpet, not of drum,
Andwlienourwelldress'd ranks shallstand.
In full -review at God's right hand,
It's then the foe Mill get the rout.
Be wheel'd by him the left about

;

Then we'll march up the heavenly street,
And ground our arms at Jesus' feet.

Hymn lo.

The Kite.
ONCE on a time a paper kite
Was mounted to a wondrous height.
Where, giddy as it soar'd and tos3*dJ
Self-admiration thus expressed

;

^ «'Behold how yonder gazing crowds.
Admire my flight unto the clouds

;How would they wonder if* they \\\Q^v
All that a kite like me can iX^ ?

3 Were I but free, I'd take afiight.
And pierce the skies beyond their sight,
tJut, ah ! like a poor prisoner bound.
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IVfy string colafiiies me near llie giound i

4 I*(l-brave the eagle's tow*ring wing,
Might I ])ut fly Avithout a string."

It tuggVl and puird, while thus it spolce.

To break the string—at last it broke,

5 Depriv'd at once of all its stay,

In vain it try'd to soar away ;

Unable its own weight to bear,

It flutler'd downward thro' the air ;

6 Unable its own course to guide,

The winds soon plung'd it in the tide-

Ah ! foolish Idte, thou hadst no wing,
How couldst thou fly without a string !

7 My heart reply'd "O Lord, I see

How much this kite resembles me !

Porget fill that by thee I stand.

Impatient of thy ruling hand ;

18 How oft I've wish'd to break tlie line^%

Thy wisdom for my lot assigns?

How oft indulg'd a vain desire

For something more,or something highM

9 And, but for grace and love divine,

A fall thus dreadful had been mine,

And ray own choice destroyed me quite,

Plung'd in the flood like this poor kite."

Hymn 11.

Pride goeth before destruction,

LORD, search and try this heart of mine.

Put every sin to death ;

I Icng to see my pride resign

Its pestilential breath.

3 I dread its poi^-er, I hate its name.
Its sad effects I fear:
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Extingiiisli, Lord, this dangeroug flame.

Nor let one spark appeau

3 Hide it forever from my eyes.

Its hellish ra^e control ;

Lest wrath destructive from the skies

Consume my guilty soul.

4 In dust and ashes I would lie,

As less, as worse than nought.

And mourn that such a worm as I

Should have one haughty thought,

5 Form, Lord, each motion of n^y hearfc

Ohedient to thy will ;

In thee the humble so\il has pavt.

My breast let meekness fill.

Hymn 12

The nexv Convert*

OH how happy are they^

Who tlie Saviour obey,
And have laid up their treasure above Jj

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love

!

2 That swcQt comfort was mine,
When the favour divine

I first found in the blood of the Lamb p

When at first I believ'd.

What a joy I receiv'd,

What a heaven in Jesus's name I

3 'Twas a heaven below,

My Redeemer to know ;

And the angels could do nothini^ more
Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat.

And the l-over of sijane>'s adore.
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4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my son£^ ;

O that all liis salvation might sec!
He hath lov'd me, I ciy'd.

He hath suflTei'd and dy'd,

Tc#edeem such a rebel as me.

5 On the winj^s of his love,
I was carry'd above

All my sin and temptation, and pain

;

And I could not believe
That I ever should grieve.

That I ever should suffer again,

6 I then rode on the sl^y,

Freely justify'd f

,

Nor did envy Elijah his seat

;

My glad soul mounted higher
In a chariot of fire,

And the world it was under my feet»

7 0! the rapturous height
Ofthat holy delight,

Which I felt in the life-giving blood I

Of ray Saviour possest, .

I was perfectly blest,

And was filPd with the fulness of God,

Hymn 13.

What think you of Christ P

WHAT think you of Christ ? is the test

To try both your state and your scheme ;

You cannot he right in the rest.

Unless you think rightly of him.
As Jesus appears in your view.
As he is beloved or not

;

So God is disposed to you.

And mercy or wrath is your lot.

(
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2 Some take liini a creature tp be,

A man, or an angel at most

;

Sure these have not feelings like me.
Nor know themselves wretched and lost 5

So guilty, so helpless am I,

I durst not confide in his blood,
Nor on his protection rely.

Unless I was sure he is God.

3 Some call him a saviour in word.
But mix their own works with the piMi ;

And hope he his help will aiibrd.

When they have done alltliat they?can,
If doings prove rather too light,

(A little they own they may fail)

They purpose to make up full v/eight,

By casting his name in the scale.

4 Some stile him the pearl of great price.

And say he's the fountain of joy ;

Yet feed upon folly and vice.

And cleave to the world and its toys j

Like Judas, the Savior they kiss.

And while they salute him, betray ;

Ah ! what will profession like, this

Avail in the terrible day,

5 If ask'd what of Jesus I think ?

Tho' still my best thoughts are biitpoor,

'

I say he's my meat and my drink.

My life, and my strength, and my store 5-

My shepherd, my husband, myfiiiend,

I\Iy Savior frorti sin and from thrall 5

My hope fiom beginning to end,
'Myportion^ my Lord^ and m}^ alL

Hyhh lA^

AH \ give me, Lord, Diy slus- 10 moiira,
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My sins which have thy body torn ;

Give me uith broken heart to see
Thy last tremendous agony.

H O could I gain perfection's height.

And gaze upon that bleeding sight j

O that like Salem's daughter's I

Could stand and see my Saviour die.

S I'd smite upon my breast and mourn,
And never from his cross return ;

I'd weep o'er an expiring God,
And mix my tears with Jesus blood.

4 Father of mercies, drop thy frown,

And give me shelter in thy Son ;

And with a broken heart comply,
O give me Jesus or I die»

5 One precious drop, Lord Jesus, grant

;

One precious drop is all I want ;

One precious drop of thy rich blood,

Win make me cry my Lord, my God.

Hymn 15.

The meal and cruise of oil,

BY the poor widow's oil and meal,
EHjah was sustained ;

Though small the stock, it lasted weU,
For God the store maintain'd.

•2 It seem'd as if from day to day.
They were to eat and die ;

But still, though in a secret way.
He sent a fresh supply.

3 Thus to his poor he still will give,

Just for the present hour ;

But for to morrow they must live,

Upon his word and po^vV»
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4 No barn or store house they possess^

On which they can depend ;

Yet have no cause to fear distress,

For Jesus is their friend. •

5 Then let no doubt your mind assail.

Remember, God has said,

*'The cruise and barrel shall not fail,

My people shall be fed,"

6 And thus, though faint, it often seems,
He keeps their grace ali^e ;

Supply'd by his refreshing streams,

Their dying hopes revive.

7 Though in our selves we have no stock
The Lord is nigh to save ;

His door flies open when we knock,

And 'tis but ask and have.

Hymn 16.

My name is Jacob,
NAY, I cannot let thee go,
'Till a blessing thou bestow ;

Do not turn away thy face.

Mine's an urgent, pressing case*

2 Dost thou ask me who I am ?

Ah, ray Lord thou know'st my name :

Yet the question gives a plea.

To support my suit with thee.

3 Thou didst once a wretch behold.
In rebellion blindly bold.

Scorn thy grace, thy pow*r defy,—
That poor rebel. Lord was I.

4 Once a sinner near despair
Sought thy mercy seat by prayer ;

Mercy heard and set him free,—
Lord, that mercy came to me»
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5 Many years have passed since theuy
Many changes I ha\e seen ;

Yet have been upheld till now,—
Who could hold me up but thou ?

6 Thou hast helped in ev*ry need,.

This emboldens me to plead j

After so much mercy past,

Canst thou let me sink at last

!

7 No—I must maintain njy hold !

Tis thy goodness makes me bold >•

1 can no denial take,

When I plead for Jesus* sake.

Hymn 17.

Bvlshazzar.

POOR sinners ! little do they think

With whom they have to do !

But stand securely on the brink

Of everlasting woe.

2 Belshazzar thus profanely bold,

The Lord ofhost defy'd,

But vengeance soon his boast control'd

And iiuQibled all hi3 pride.

3 He saw a hand upon the wall,

(And trembled on his throne;

Which wrote his sudden dreadful fall

In characters unknown.

4 Why should he tremble at the view
Of what he could not read ?

Foreboding conscience quickly knew
His iiuin was decreed.

5 See him overwhelmed with deepdistress
Kis eyes v/ith anguish roll

His looks and loosen'd joints, express
TJie terrors of his souL
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6 His pomp and music, guests and wine^
No more delight afford ;

sinner ere this case be thine,

Begin to seek the Lord.

7 Tlie law like this hand writing stands
And speakes the wrath of God ;

But Jesus answers its demands,
And cancels it with blood-

Hymx 18.

The good that Ixvouldy Ida not,

1 WOULD Ijut cannot sing,

Guilt has untun'd my voice ;

The Serpent sin*s envenomed sting,

Has poison'd all my joys.

2 I know the Lord is nigh ;

And would, but cannot pray ;

For" Satan meets me when I try.

And frights my soul away.

3 I would but can't repent,

Though I endeavour oft;

This stoney heart can ne'er relent
Till Jesus makes it soft.

4 I would but-cannot love,

Though woo'd by love divine ;

No arguments have power to move
A soul so base as mine.

5 I would but cannot rest

In God's most holy will ;

I know what he appoints is bcst^

Yet murmur at it still.

6 O could I but believe !

Then all would easy be,

I would, but cannot—Lord relieve I

My help must come from thee#
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7 Brit, if mdeed 1 would.
Though I can nothing do ;

Yet the desire is something good.
For which luy praise. is due.

8 Wilt thoui not crown at length,

The work thou Iwst begun ?

And with a,will affordme aucngth^.
In all tlly ways to run.

Hymn 19.

The holyivar»

I'VE listed in the hoiywavf
Sing glorify glory, glory ;

Eternallife, eternal joy,

Si7ig glory, glory, glorij. ;

And grace more tjoundless than tj^^ seas,.

Glory, glory, glory,

Are the good wages I receive,

Shig glory, glory
^
glory.

2 Under my captair^ Jesus Christ, Sec
j've listed for, and during life,

To fight against the powers of hell.

In favour of E mmanuel.

3 My general is the great I AM,
Against whose power no one can stand;
But all before his swo^'d shall fall,

For he has power to conquer all.

4 My captain he is mild and meek,
And gently favors all the weak ;

His servants are all chosen pairs,

And all his soldiers volunteers.

5 From day to day, with living bread.
And good provisions I am fed,

Which I draw from the general's store^

Upon fair CanaanSs happy shore.
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6 Vm harnesf/d out witli svp'ord & slikld.

And I will never quit the field,

Thro' Christ the Lord the victory'swon.
Then letmy soul put courage on.

7 I'll yiekl obedience to his laws.

Nor flinch in siich a glorious cause ;

But in his service I'il abide,

To fight upon Emaianuel's side.

8 I've listed and I mean to fight,

Till all my foes are put to flight ;

Tho' wars and fightings now increase.

Soon I shall have eternal peace.

9 My foes are sin, and self, and pride.

And unbelief which crucified

The Lord of glory, Jesus Christ,

Who, only, gives poor sinners life.

10 I've fought thro' many a battle sore.

And I must fight thro' many more j

My soul shall trust in Jesus' name ;

None in this holy war are slain.'

Ill have a s^vol•d which when I wield
The stoutest foes before me yield ;

The word of God that e'er prevails ;

Eternal truth that never fails.

12 Come fellow sinners, come aud list

;

J t is the only way to bliss I

Come try the service of the Lord,
And heaven shall be your great reward.

Hymn 20.

Sanation htj gracefrom first to last,

GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound !

Harmonious to the ear

;

Heav'n with the echo 'shall resound,

'
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And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrivM a way
To save rebelJious man,

And all the steps his grace display.

Who drew the wondrous plan.

3 (Grace first inscrib'd my name
In God's eternal book ;

'Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb,
Who all my sorrows took.)

4 Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road :

And new supplies each hour I meet,
While pressing on to God.

5 (Grace taught my soul to pray,

And made my eyes o'crflow ;

'Twas grace which kept me to this day
And will not let me go.)

5 Grace all the work shall crown,
Thro' everjasting days ;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

Hymn 21,

BY faith I am a conqueror,

And stand on Zion's mountain ;

My sins and crimes are v/ash*d away
in Christ the living fountain.

Farewell to ease, and welcome pain,

I've come to this conclusion,

To leave the tents of Kedarnow,
And all this worlds confusion.

^ The God of Ioac looks from above.
On this our generation

;
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He seuds & shower of his i^reat power,

A shower of consolation.

Brethren rejoice, lift up yoai* voice.

And wipe oH every tear,

The sound of rain is heard again,

And Jesus doth appear.

3 The Jubile sound is heard around.

The trumpets are a sounding",

And sinners bow to Jesus now,
Willie free grace is abounding".

With thankful voice aloud rejoice.

Backsliders a^e returnhig.

And sinners cry, Hov/ cail I fly

From everlasting burning.

4 The God of truth converts our youth.
While grace is sweet efl'using

;

But some cry out and make a shout.

And say 'tis all delusion.

They're bold we know b(it they must go
To darkness and perdition.

If they do slight the heaUng light

Of Christ the great physician.

5 O lovely youth, embrace the truth.

In th' day of your pohition ;

Now in your prime is the best time.

The day of your salvation.

You'd better leave your sins and mirtli.

And seek with strong desire,

Thau fail a prey at the last day
To hell's eternal fue.

6 Fly, sinners fly, why will you die i!

God's vengeance is pursuing ;

Make his free grace your hiding place,
And 'scape eternal ruin.

O, now embrace free oifei'U grace,

3
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Be n®t to Christ a stranger,

There's none beside, that can you hiile,

And sheher you from danger.

7 A word for you, backsliders, too,

Who're living in desertion.

And destitute of heavenly fruit.

And rest on old conversion.

Almighty God will send his rod
And visit your transgression.

And let you know that you must go
Beyond a bare profession.

8 Some seek in health for fading wealth,
And some for golden ore ;

Give me the Lord for my reward,
J'll ask for nothing more.

He is to me a boundless sea.

He is a boundless ocean,
He is the saints' inheritance,

Aad everlasting portion.

Hymn 22-

Expostulatio7i xvith sinners*

SINNERS, the voice of God regard 5

'Tis mercy speaks to day ;

He calls you by his sov'reign word,

From sin's destructi\ e way.

2 Xiike the rough sea, that cannot rest,

You live devoid of peace ;

A thousand stings within your breast.

Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell

;

Why will you persevere t

Can you in endioss torments dwell,

Shut up in black despair ?

4 Why will you in the crooked ways
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Of sin and folly go?

In pain you travel all your da3-s,

To reap immortal woe.

5 But lie that turns to God sliall live,

Thro' his abounding grace ;

His mercy will the guilt forgive,

Of those that seek his face.

6 Bow to the sceptre of his word,
Renouncing ev'ry sin ;

Submit to him yoursov'reign Lord,
And learn his will divine.

7 His love exceeds your highest thoughts,

He pardons like a God ;

He will forgive your numerous faults,

Thro' a Redeemer's blood.

Hymn 23.

The penitent.

PROSTRATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet,

A guilty rebel lies ;

And upwards to thy mercy seat.

Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 Oh, let not just ice frown me hence ;

Stay, stay the v^engeful storm :

Forbid it, that omnipotence
Should crush a feeble worm.

3 If tears of sorrow would suffice

To pay the debt I owe.
Tears should fromboth my weeping eyes

In ceaseless currents flow.

4 But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt

;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed

.

Noblcod, bat thon hast spilt.
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Hymn 24,

The grieved Spirit entreated not to depart,

STAY, tlioii insulted spirit, stay.

Though I have done thee such despite,

Cast not a sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight:

2 Tliough I liave most unfaithful ])een
Of alI,.v/ho e'er thy grace rcceiv'd,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness grievM,

3 But Oh ! the chief of sinners spare.

In honor of my great liigh priest ;

Nor in thy righteous anger sv/ear,

1 shall not see thy people's. rest.

4 If yet thou canst my sins forgive,

E'eu no^v, O Lord, relieve my woes j

Into thy rest of love receive.

And bless me with.acahn repose.

5 E'en now my weary soul release,

And raise me by thy gracious hand!
Guide me into thy perfect peace.

And bring itie to the promis'd land*.

Htmn 25.

Mercy prevailing*

ONCE perishing in blood I lay,.

Creatures no help, could give ;.

But Jesus pass'd nie in the way.
He saw, and bade me live.

2 Oh, can I e'er that day forget,

When Jesus kindly spoke '.

<^'Poor soul, my blood has paid thy deb tr^

And now I brake thy yoke.

3 Behold, I take thee for my own,
And give myself to thee j
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Forsake the idols thou liast known,

And yield thyself to ine.'*

4 Ah, worthless heart ! it promis'd falv,

And said it would be thine ;

I little thought it e'er would dare

Again with idols join.

5 Lord, dost thou such backslidings heal,

And pardon all that's past ?

Sure, if I am not made of steel,

I shall relent at last.

6 My ton'^'ue, which rashly spake before

Thy mercy will restrain ;

Surely I now shall boast no more,
Nor censure, nor complain.

Hymn 26.

The contrite heart,

THE Lord will happiness divine
On contrite hearts bestow :

Then tell me, giacicus God, is mine
A contrite heart or no ?

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain.
Insensible as steel

;

If ought is felt, 'tis only pain
To find I cannot feel.

3 I sometimes think myself inclin'd
To love thee, if 1 could ;

But often feel another mind.
Averse to all that's good.

4 My best desires are faint and few,
I fain would strive for more j

But wlien Icry, "My strength renew,"
Seem weaker than before.

5 I see thy saints withcomfoitfillM,
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Wlien in thy house ofpray'r ;

But still in bondage I am held.
And find no comfort there.

6 Oh, make this heart rejoice or ache ;

Decide this doubt for me ^

And if it be not broken, break,

Audhealitifitbe.

Hymn 27.

Pleadingfor and with youth,

SIN has undone our wretched race,

But Jesus has restoi'd,

All who believe and trust his graee,
And seek and serve the Lord.

2 This we repeat frcm year to year,

And press upon our youth j

Lord, give them an attentive ear,

And save them by thy truth,

3 Come, Lord, and bless the rising race J

Make this an happy hour.
According to thy richest grace,.

And thine almighty pow'r.

4- Dear youth, we know your sinful state I

(May God your hearts renew !)

"We would a while ourselves forget.

To pour out pray'r for you.

5 We see, though you perceive it not,

Th* approaching, awful dcom !

Oh, tremble at the solemn thought,*'

And flee the wrath to come I

6 [Dear Saviour, let this new-born year

Spread an alarm abroad ;

And cry in every careless ear,

"Prepare to meet thy God V*
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Hymn 28.

The vanity ofcreatures,

MAN has a soul of vast desires,

He burns within with restless fireSj

Toss'd to and fro, his passions fly,

From vanity to vanity.

2 In vain on earth we hope to find

Some solid good to fill the mind j

We try new pleasures, but we feel

The inward thirst and torment stilL

3 So when a raging fever burns.

We shift from side to side by turns,

And 'tis a poor relief we gain.

To change the place, but keep the pain»

4 Great God I subdue this vicious thirst.

This love to vanity and dust

;

Cure the vile fever of the mind.
And feed our souls with joys refin'd^

Hymn 29.
SeekingfrSt the kingdom ofGod,

NOW let a true ambition rise,

And ardor fire our breast.

To reign in worlds above the skies.

In heav*nly glories drest.

2 Behold Jehovah*s royalhand
A radiant cmwd display,

Whose gems with vivid lustre shine,

While stars and sun decay.

3 Away, each groveling anxiou^ care,

Beneath a Christian's thought ;

I spring to seize iramcrtal joys,

Which my Redeemer bought,

4 Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm,
The glorious prize pursue ;
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Ndr shall ye want the goods of earth,

While heaven is kept in view.

Hymn 30.

The christian's triumphs
ALMIGHTY love inspire

My heart with sacred fii;^,

And animate desire,

My soul to renew ;

J love the blessed Jesus,

On whom each angel gazes,

And symphony increases.

Above th' etherial blue.

2 My tender-hearted Jesns,

His love my heart amazes.

Who came down to save us,

When lost and undone :

No seraph could redeem us,

No angel could retrieve us,

No armies could relieve us,

But Jesus Christ alone.

3 In him I have believed.

And he'smy soul retreived.

From sin he has releived

My soul which was dead :

And now I love ray saviour.

For I am in his favour,

And hope with him forever.

The golden streets to treatU

4 Yet here a while I stay,

I n hope of that glad day.

When I am call'd away
To the mansions above ;

There to enjoy the pleasure

Of unconsuming treasure,

Ami shout in hig^hest measure
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KaHelujaLs oflave.

5 The hope of seeing J^suSy

When all my conflict cease,

My love to him increase,,

Jiis name to adore

:

Come, O my blessed saviour,

Vouchsafe to me thy favour,.

To dwell with thee forever,

When time shall be no more.

© There in the blooming garden,

Regain *d by Christ's free pardon

,

Upon the banks ofJordan
I'll worship the Lamb ;

And join the song of Moses,
While Jesus sweet composes
A song that never closes,

Of praises to his name.

TO day ifyou.will hear his,voice,

Now is the time to make your, choice:
Say w^ill.you to Mount Zion go.

Say will yo.u.have this Christ or no?

2 Say wilLyou be forever blest,

,

And with the gjoripus Je$uarest ;

Will you be sav'd from guilt and pain,.

Will you with Christ forever reign ?

3 Make now your choice & halt no more.
For now he'f^ waiting for the poor ;

Say now poor souls, what will you do,
Say M'ill you have this Christ or no ?

4 Once more I ask you in his name,
I know his love remains the same ;

Say will you to Mpuct Zion §o^



Say Will you have this Christ or uo i

o Ye dear young men for ruin bountl,

Amidst the gospel's joyful sound.

Come go with us and you shall prove.

The joys of Christ's redeeming love.

6 Your sports and all your glittering toys,

Compar'd with our celestial joys.

Like momentary dreams appear,

Come go with us, your souls are dear.

7 Or must we leave you bound to hell,

Resolv'd with devils for to dwell ;

Still we will weep, lament and cry.

That God may change you ere you die*

8 Young ladies now we look to you,
Are you resolv'd to perish too ;

To rush in carnal pleasures on,

And sink in flaming rivers down ?

9 Then blooming friends a long farewell.

We're bound to heaven but you to hell

;

Still God may hear us while we pray.

And change you ere the burning day.

10 Come you that love the blessed Lord,
And feel redemption in in his blood.

Let's watch and pray and travel on.
Till Jesus comes to call us home.

11 A few more days and we shall go
From all our c/ires and foes below.

In shouts of triumph we shall fly.

And dwell with Christ eternally.

Hymn 32.

Invitation*

STOP, poor sinner, stop and think)

Before you farther go—
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Of everlasting woe ?

Hell beneath is gaping wide !

Vengeance waits the dread command.
Soon to stop your sport and pride.

And sink you with the damn'd,
O be intreatednoxo to stop^

For unless you xvarning take.

Ere you are aware you* II drop

Into the burning lake,

2 Gastly death will quickly come,
And drag you to the bar ;

Then to hear your awful doom
Will fill you with despair :

All your sins will round you crowd,
Sins of bloody crimson dye,

Back for vengeance crying loud

,

And Vv^hat can you reply ?

be intreated &c,

3 Say^liave j'ou an arm like God,
That you his will oppose ?

Fear you not liis iron rod.

With which he breaks his foes ?

Can you stand in that great day.

When he judgment shall proclaim ;

When the earth shall melt away,
Like wax before the flame ;

O be intreated ^c»

4 Though our hearts are made of stonej

Your forheads lin'd with brass ;

God at length will make you feel.

He will not let you pass :

Sinners then in vain will call,

(Though they now despise his grace ;)

Rocksand mountains on us fall,

And hide usfcoiiihis face.
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be intreated Ssfc.

5 But as yet there is a lioi^e,

That you may mercy know ;

Though his arm is lifted up,
He stiJl forbears the blow :

It was for sinnci-s Jesus dy'cl,

Smners he invites to come ;

None who come shall be deny'd ;

He says there still is room i

be intreated ^c.

Hymn ti^.

The heavenly mariner*

THROUGH tribulation's deep
The way to §lorj is.

This stormy course I keep
On these tempestuous seas :

By waves and windsTm tost and driven.

Freighted with §;race,& bound to heaven-

2 Sometimes temptations blow
A dreadful huriicane.

And high the \\ atcrs flow.

And o'er tlie sides break m ;

But still ray little Jihip outbra\ es

The blustering winds and surg^mg waves*

3 When I in my distress,

INIy anchor, hope^ can cast

Within the promises.
It holds my vessel fast ;

Safely she tJien at anchor rides,

'Midst stormy blasts and swelhng tides»

4 If a dead calm ensues,
And heaven no breezes give,
The oar of prayer I use,

1 lug, and toiljand strive 5
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Through storms & calais for man
J* a day,

I make but very lit lie way.

5 But when a heavenly breeze

Sprmgs up and fills my sail,

?»Iy vessel goes with ease

before the pleasant gale,

And runs as much an hour, or more,
As in a month or two before.

6 Hid by the clouds from sight,

I'he sun doth not appear.

Nor can I in the night
Behold the moon or star ;

Sometimes for days and weeks, or morey
1 cannot see the sky or shore.

7 As at the time of noon
My quadrant,/a/fA, X take,

To view my Christ, my sun.
If he the clouds should break,

I'm happy when his face I see,

I knov/ then whereabouts I be.

8 The Bible is my chart f

By it the seas I know ;

I cannot with it part.

It rocks and sands doth show ;

It is a chart and ccmpass too,

Whose needle points forever trud*

9 I keep aloof from pride,

Those rocks I pass with care ;

I studiously avoid
The whirlpool of despair

;

Presumption's quicksands too I shun,
Near them I do not clioose to run,

10 WJien through a strait I go.

Or near some coast am drove,
4t
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The plummet forili I throw,
And thus my safety prove ;My conscience h the line ^vhich I

i^'athom the deplis of w atcr by.

i I My A'essel would be lost

111 spitq. of all my care,

But that the Holy Ghost
Himself vouchsafes to steer :

.^vnd I through all my voya.J^es will

J^epcnd upon my steerman's skill.

12 Eie I can reacli lieav'n's coast,

1 must a gulf pass through.
Which fatal proves to most ;

For all this passage go.
Butall death's waves can't me o'erwhelm,'
if God himself is at the helm.

13 When throngli this gulf I get.

Though rough it is but short,

The pilot angels meet.
And bring me into port t

And when I land on that blest shore,
I sliall be safe forevermore.

Hymn 34.

Presumption and despair.

1 HATE the tempter and his charms,
I hate his flatt'ring breath ;

The serpent takes a thousand forms
To cheat our 5ouls to deatli.

2 He feeds our hopes with aiiy dreama-,

Or kills with slavish fear ;

And holds us still in wid e extremes.

Presumption or despair.

n Now he persuades "how easy 'tis

"To walk the road to heav'u ;"

An<.n he swells our sins, and cric^y



^^Tliey cannot be forgiv'n."

i He bids young sinners, "yet forbeat

''To think ofGod or death ;

"FoY piay'r and true devotion are

*'But melancholy breath." • *

o He tells th e aged, "they must die,

"And 'tis too late to pray :

"'In vain for merey now they cry,

"For they have lost their day."

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne
By mischief and deceit,

And drags the sons ofAdam down,
To darkness and the pit.

7 Almighty God, cut short hispow'r,
Let him in darkness dwell

;

And, that he vex the earth no more,
Confine him dov/n to hell.

Hymn S5.

The encouragement young persons have is

seek and love Christ,

YE hearts, with youthful vigor warm.
In smiling crowds draw near,

And turn from ev'ry mortal charm,
A Saviour's voice to hear.

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high.
Stoops to converse with you ;

And lays his radiant glories by,
Your friendship to pursue.

"The soul, that longs to sec my face,
"Is sure my love to gain

;

"And those, that early seek my grace,
"Shall never seek in vain." '

4 What object,Lord,my soul should move,
If once compai'd witji thee I
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What beauty should comraand my love,.

Like what in Christ I see ?

5 Away, ye false dehisive toys,

Vain tempters of the luind !

'Tjs here I hxiiiy lasting choice,

And here true bliss 1 find.

Hymn 36,

Hopingfor a Revival,

WHILE I to grief my soul gave way.
To see the work ofGod decline,

Methought I heard the Saviour say,

^'Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine.

2 ''Though for a time I hid my face.

Rely upon my love aud pow'r :

Still wrestle at the throne of grace,

And wait for a revi^ ing hour.

3 "Take down thy long neglected hnvp,
I've seen thy tears, and heard thy pray'r.

The winter season has been sharp.

But spring shall all its wastes repair."

4 Lord, I obey, my hopes rcvi\ e,

Come join with me, ye saints, and sing -^

Oar foes in vain against us strive.

For God wdll help and triumph brin^.

Hymn 2,7.

Thefarexvell.
DEAD be my heart to all below,

To mortal joys and mortal cares ;

To sensual bliss that charms us so.

Be dark mine eyes, and deaf my ears*

2 Lord, I renounce my carnal taste

Of the fair fruit that sinners prize

;

Their paradise shall never waste
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One thought of mine, but to despise.

3 All earthly joys are over weighed

With mountains of vexatious care :

And where's the sweet that is not laid,

A bait to some destructive snare ;

4 Come, heav'n, and fill my vast desiresj

My soul pursues the sovereign good :

She was all jnade of heav'nly fires,

Nor can shelivflcon meaner food.

Hymn 38.

A living and a deadfaith,

THE Lord receives his highest praise,

From humble minds and hearts sincere,

While all the loud professor says, •

Offends the righteous Judge's ear.

2 To walk as children of the daj',

To mark his precepts' holy light,

I'o wage the warfare, watch and prayj
Shew who are pleasing in his sight.

3 Nor words alone it cost the Lord,
To purchase pardon for his own :

Nor wdll a soul, by grace restor'd.

Rest in mere forms and words alone.

4 Easy indeed it were to reach
A mansion in the courts above,
If watery floods and fluent speech
Might serve, instead of faith and love.

5 But none shall gain the blissful place.
Or God's unclouded glory see ;

Who falk of rich and sov'reign grace,
Unless from sin they arc made free.

4*



42
HvMN 39.

J^tmemherm^ all the xvaij the Lordhaskdmel
'I'HUS far liiy God has Jccl nieon,
And niadeliis tiuth and mercy known ;

IMj hopes and feafs alternate rise,

And comforls mingle with my sighs,

fi Tlio' this wide wilderness I roam,
Far distant from m}"^ blissfid home j

Lord, let thy presence be ray stay,
"

And guard me in this dangerous way.

3 Temptations every where annoy.
And sins and snares ray peace destroy ;

iMy earthly joys are from me torn,

And oft an absent God I mourn.

4 My soul,' witli various tempests toss'cL

Her hopes o'erturn'd, her projects cross'ac,

,

Sees every day new straits attend,

And wondei^ where the scene will end*

5 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road,
.

Which leads us to the mount of God ?

Are these the toils thy people know.
While in the wilderness below t

6 'Tis even so, tliy faithful love

Doth all thy children's graces prove :

'Tis thus our pride and self must fall.

That Jesus may be all in ail.

Hymn 40.

Warning and invitation,

VAIN man thy fond pursuits forbear i

Repent, thy end is nigli ; .

Deatli at the fartherest can't be far ;

O ! think before you diCiu

2 Reflect, thou hast a soulto save ;

T,hy sins liow high they mount J:
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Wliat arc tLy hopes beyond the grave i

How stands that dark account ?

3 Death enters, and there's no defence j

His time there's none can tell ;

He'll in a moinent call thee hence,
To heaven, or to hell.

4« Thy flesh, perhaps thy chiefest carCj
SJiall craM ling worms consume \

Bu t ah ! destruction stops not there j

Sin kills beyond the tomb.

5 To-day, the gospel calls, today f

Sinners it speaks to you,
Let every one forsake his way.
And mercy will ensue.

6 R ich mercy, dearly bought with blood I '.

How vile soe'er he be ;

Abundant pardon, peace with God

»

All given entii ely free.

Hymn 41,

In\)itatlonof the Holy Spirit,

GRACIOUS Spirit, Dove divine I

Let thy light witliin me shine

;

All my guilty fears remove,
Fill me full of heaven and love.

2 Speak thy pard'ning grace to mc, ,

Set the burthcn'd shiner free

;

Lead ine to the Lamb of God,
Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart ;

Seal salvation on my heart ;

Bieathe Thyself into my b*east,

Earnest ofimmortal rest.

4y Let me never fi'oiii Thee stiay.
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Keep me iu the narrow way,
Fill my soul with joy divine,

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.

Hymn 42.

Sin and holiness,

WHAT jarring natures dwell within.
Imperfect grace, remaining sin !

Nor this can reign, nor that prevail,

Though each by turns my heart assail.

2 Now I complain, and groan and die,

Now raise my songs of triumph high,
Sing a rebellious passion slain,

Or mourn to feel it live again.

3 One happy hour beholds me rise.

Borne upwards to my native skips,

While faith assists my soaring flight

To realais ofjoy, and worlds of light.

4 Great God, assist me thr®' the fight,

Make me triumphant in thy might

;

Thou the desponding heart canst raise.

The victory mine, and thine the praise,

Hymn 43.

Longingfor the divine presence
under sorroxv.

OH that I knew the secret place, \

Where I might find my God !

I'd spread my wants before his face

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise,

What sorrows I sustaur ;

How grace decays, and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain. •

g He knows what arguments I'd take,
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To wrestle with ray God j

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake,!

And for my Savior's bJood,

4 My God will pity ray complaints,

And heal my brokeii bones ;

He takes the meaning- of his samts.

The language of their groans.

5 Arise, my soid, from deep distress.

And banish e\'ery fear ;

He calls thee to his throne ofgrace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

Hymn 44.

Benefit of afflictions.

BREAK thro' the clouds, dear Lord and
Let us perceive thee nigh I (shine.

And to each mourning child of thine,
These gracious words apply.

2 *'Let not my children slight the stroke^
I for chastisement send ;

Nor faint beneath my kind rebuke.
For I am still tlieir friend.

3 *'The wicked I perhaps may leave
Awhile, and not reprove ;

But all the children I receive,

I scourge because I love.

4 '4 see your hearts at present fill'd.

With grief and deej) distress ;

But soon these bitter seeds shall yield
The fruits of righteousness.'^'

Hymn 45.

Christian love,

LET party names no more
The christiau world o'er spread j
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Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one in Ciirist their head.

.

2 Amoni^ the saints on earth,

Let mutual love be found ;

Heirs of the same inheritance,

With mutual blessings crown'd.

5 Let discord, child of hell

!

Be-banish'd far away :

Those should in strictest friendship dwell.

Who the same Lord obey.

4 Thus will the church beIo\r

Resemble that above.

Where streams of pleasure ever flo\7,

And every heart is love.

Hymn 46.

Te rnii^t he horn again,

AWAK*D by Sinai's awful sound.

My soul in guilt and thrall I found.

And knew not where to go ;

O'er whelm'd with sin, with anguish slain>

The sinner must be born again,

Or sink to endless woe.

2 Amaz'd I stood but could not tell^

Which way to shun the gates of hell,

For Death and hell drew near ;

I strove indeed, but strove in vain,

The sinner must be born again.

Still soanded in mine ear.

3 When to the law I trembling fled^

It pour'd its curses on my head,
I no relief could find ;

This fearful truth incrcas'd my pain.

The sinner must be born again,

And "wXelai'd my toitur'd niiud-
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4 Again did Sinai's thunders lo!?, .

And guilt lay iieavy on my soul,

A ^ ast unw'ieldly load ;

Alas ! I read, and jaw it plain.

The sinner must be bom agaiii,

Or drink the wrath of God.

5 The saints I heard with rapture tciij

riow Jcsiisconqucr'd death and hell,

And broke the fowler's snare ;

Ye^when I found this truth remain,
The sinner must be born again,

I sunk in deep despair.

6 But while I thus in anguish hj^
Jesus of Nazai&th past that way.

And felt his pity move ;

The sinner by his justice slain.

Now by his grace is born again.

And sings redeeming love.

7 To heaven the joyful tidings flew,

Tlie angels tun'J their harps anew,
Aiid loftier notes did raise ;

AH hail the Lamb who once was slain^

Unnumber'd. millions born again,

Will shout thine endless praise^

Hymn 47. •

The resolute soldier of the cross,

CHRIST is set on Zion's hill,

He receiveth sinners still ;

Who '.vill serve tli is blessed King,
Come, enlist, and with me sing ^

I his soldier sure will I:e,

Happy in eternity.

- I by faith enlisted am,
in the se rv^cc of t hc Lamb j
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Pi'eseril xjc^y I iiQvr loceire.

Future happiness he'll give

I /lis soid.cr, i:?c,

3 Z Ion's Kin^ njy c?iptain is,

Conquest I shall never raiss ;

Let thefiends of hell engat^e,

Fiet and foam, and roar and rago«

Ihis soldier^ &V.

4 Let the world their forces join,

With the fiends of hell combine ;

Greater is my King- than the}^,

TJuough him I shall win the day*
Ihis soldier, ^c.

5 Wicked men I scorn to fear,

Though they persecute me here >

True, they may my body kill,

But my Kind's on Z ion's hill.

J his soldier, is'c,

6 What a Captain have I got

!

Is not mine a happy lot ?

Hear, ye worldings, hear my song,

This tlie language ofmy tongue,

J his soldier, ^c,

7 When this life's short space is o'er,

I shall live, to die no inore ;

Therefore will I take the sword,

Fight for Jesus Christ my Lord.

Ihis soldier, £s?c.

8 Coraeye worldings, come, enlist,

'Tis the voice of Jesus Christ j

Whosoever -will may come,

Jesus Christ refuseth none.
/ his soldier, £s?c.

9 Jesus, is my Captain's name.
Now as yesterday, tlicsame ;



'i9

In his naiue I notice L,'ive,

All who come he will recelva*

I his soldier^ ^c,

10 Be persuaded, take his pay.

All your sins beMlv^^ash away ;

New in Jesus' narae believe,

Happiness on earth he'll give :

And in heav'u you sure shall be
Happy to eternity.

Hymn 48.

The stripling David*

BY whom was David taught

To aim the dreadful blow,

When lie Goliath fought,

And laid the Gittite low ?

No, sword or spear X\ie stripling toolc.

But chose a pebble from the brook.

2 'twas Israel's God and king
Who sent him to the fight,

'^Vhoga^ e him strength to sling.

And skill to aim aright.

Ye feeble saints, your stiength endures,
Because young David's God is yours.

- 3 Who order'd Gideon forth.

To storm th' invader's camp,
With arms of Utile worth,

A pitcher and a lamp ?

The trumpets made his coming knowa,.
And all the host was overthrown*

A> Oh ! I have seen the day.
When with a single v/ord,

God helping me to say,

My trust is in the Lord,
My soul has quell'd a Uion innd foesj
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Fearless of all tlifit could oppose*

5 But unbelief, celf-wiJI,

Self-righteousness and pride,
How often do they steal

My weapons from ray side !

Yet David's Lord and Gideon's friend^,

Will help his servants to the end.

Hymn 49.

God^s tender carefar his offiktedpeople*

GOD knows his people, hears theirgroana,
And treasures up their tears y

Their feeblest services he owns,
Nor suffers long their fears.

2 Their cruel .foes who seel{ their blood.
With their envenom'd darts,

Shall know^ the saints have all a GOD,
At hand to take their parts,

S He will avenge their cause with speed,

And raise thera from the dust ;

"While on th' unfeelinj? Aoffr*' head.

Vindictive shame shall rest.

Hymn 50.

Not ashamed of Jesus^

JESUS, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man asham'd of thee ?

Asham'd of thee whom angels praise ?

Whose glories shme thro' en(!less days ?

2 Asham'd of Jesus I sooner far,

X.et evening blush to own a star ;

He sheds the beams of light divine
O'er this benighted soul of mine,

3 Asham'd of Jesus! just as soon
Let midnight be asham'''d of noon y
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Tis midniglit with my soul till he,

Bright morning star, bids darkness flee.

4 Ashani'd ofJesus ! that dear friend.

On whom my hopes ofheaven depend I

No ! when I bhish, be this ray shame.
That I no aK»re adore his name.

6 Ashaai'd of Jesus ! yes I may,
When I'v c no guilt to wash away ;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fear to queil, no soul to save.

6 Till then, nor is my boasting vain,

Till then I boast a Saviour slain ;

And now may this my glory be.

That Christ is not asham'd of me.

7 His institutions will I prize,

Take up the cross, the shame despise j

Dare to defend his noble cause,

And yleW obedience to his laws.

Hymn 51.

The sufferings vf Christ,

THE Son ofman they did l^etray

;

He was condemned and led away :

Tliink, O my soul, on that dread day :

Look on mount CaJ^ary.

Behold him lamb-Ulte led along.

Surrounded by a wicked throng.

Accused by each lying tongue.

And then the Lamb of God. they hung
Upon the shameful tree.

2 'Twas thus the glorious sufferer stood,
With hands and feet naiFd to the woqd;
From every wound a stream of blood
Came flow ing down amain.

His bluer ^rgaus till nature sligvk,
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And at his voice the rocks wcve broke.

And sleeping saints their graves forsook.

While spiteful Jews around him jcock'd^

And laughed at his pain.

3 Naw hung between the earth & skies ;-

Behold in agony lie die&

!

O sinners hear liis mournful cries,

Come see Jus torturing pain.

The inoraieg sun withdrew his hglit,

Blush'dand refusM to view the sight

:

The azure cIothM in robes of night i

AH nature iHOurn'd and stood affright,

Wlien Christ the Lord was slain.

4 Hark ! .ftien and angels hear the Son,
He cries for help, butO there's none,
He treads the wine-press all alone,

H 13 garments stain'd with blood.

In lamentations hear him cry :

^'-Eloi^ lama sahacthani /"

Tho' death may close his languid eyes^

He soon will mount tlie upper skies,

Tiie conquering Son of God.

5 The Jewg and Romans in a band,

With hearts like steel around him stand,

And mocking say, *^Comesave the land,

Come try you? self to free."

A soldier pierc'd hiniwlien he dy'd ;

Then healing streams came from his side;

Anfl thus my Lord wascrucify'd,

Sinners for you and me.

6 Behold hs mounts the throne of state,

He lills the mediatorial seat,

While millions bowing at his feet,

With loud hosannahs tell

:

Though he endured exquisite pains.

He led the monster death in chains ;
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Ye seiaplis raise your loudest strain?, .

With music fill brii-ht Eden's plains,

He's conquei'd death and hell,

r 'Tisdone ! The dreadful debt Is paid,
'

The gieat atonement now is made.

Sinners, on him your s^uilt was laid,

For you he spilt his blood.

For you his tender soiil did ino\^e,

For you he left the courts above.

That you the length & biedth mightptbVe,

And height and depthof perfect love,

In Christ your smiling God.

8 All glory be to God on high,

Who reigns eiithron'dabove the slty j

Who sent his son to bleed and die.

Glory to him be given ;

While hea\«n above his praise^ resou^tida,

Zion sing— his grace akxounds ;

1 hope to shout eternal rounds,

In flaming love that knov/s no bounds^

When swallovv'd up in heaven.

Hymn 52.

The scoffing thief,

JESUS Christ has power alone.

To subdue a heart ofstone:
Th' very moment grace is felt,

Th' hardest hearts begin to melt.

2 When our Lord was cTucify'd,

Two transgressors with him dy'd ;

One witli a blaspheming tongue.
Scoff 'd at Jesus as' he hung.

'

3 Thus he spent his latest breath.
In the verv jaws of death ;

5*
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Dfd as raa ny otlierr, do,

With a Savioui in his view/

4 Th' ot her beinc^ taught by grace,

Saw the danger of his case,

And by faitU receiv'd his Lord,
Whom the priests and scribes abhor'd.

5 Saying, Lord remember me.
When in glory thou shalt be,

Soon (his Lord to him replies,)

Thou shalt be in Paradise.

6 This is wondrous grace indeed %

Grace will save in time of need :

Sinners trust in Jesus' name,
He Is still the very same.

7 Sinners haste from unbelief

:

Think upon the scoffing thief ;

If the gospel you disdain,

Christ for you has dy'd in vain.

8 Jesus Christ was crucify'd,

The believer's ransom's dy'd.

Why, O why will you dispair,

Of a Saviour's tender care I

Hymn 53.

.The saints'-s wants*

1 WANT an heart to pray,

To pray and never cease ;

Never to murmur at thy stay.

Or wish my sufferings less.

2 I want a true regJird,

A single steady aiai,

Unmov'd by threatening or reward^
To thee and thy great name.

5 A zealous, j'isl coacern,
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For thine iaimortal praise,

A pure desire thai all may learn,

And glorify thy grace.

4 I want Willi all my heart

Thy pleasure to fulfill ;

To know myself, and \vhat thou arty

And what's thy perfect will.

5 I want — I know not what,

I want my wants to see j

1 want— alas, what want I not,

When Christ is not in me I

6 This blessing above all

Always to pray I want ;

Out of the depths on thee to call,

And never, never faint.

Hymn 54.

Christians endangered by the cares of
the world,

BLESS'D Martha love and joy express'd.

To entertain her heavenly guest ;

While Mary, ravish'd with her Lord,
Sat at his feet, and heard his word.

2 True love divine, in both the same,
Led each to glorify his name ;

Each met her Loid with joyful heart,

"But Mary chose the better part."

3 While one prepai 'd her earthly bread,

The other waite(l to be fed ;

One toilM with care to spread a feast.

The other lean'd en Jesu's breast.

4 Both met the favor of their Lord,
His grace for each preparM a word ;

While Mavy drnnk full draughts of lo^-e,

Giace, caielul iVIartha, did leprove.
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5 TliusClivistiiJnswith the world aiieveVcl,

Oft are encunibei-'d and perplcx'd ;

Vain trifles so engross iheii' llioiight,

The one thing needful is forgot.

6 Teach iis, dear Lord,that part to choose.
Which through thy grace we ne'er shall

Then could iv^ call the world our o^vn,(lose;

We'd leave it all to see thy throne.'

Hymn 55, .

The Christian Warfare,

JESUS my king proclaims the M^ar,

"Awalte ! the powers of hell are near !

**Arm with my grace !" I hear him cry, s

*'Tis yours to conquer, or to.die."

2 Roiis'd by the aHimnting sound,
I cast ray eager eyes around ;

Make haste to gird ray armour an,

And bid each trembling fear be gone.

3 Hope is ray helmet, faith my shield.

The word of God, the sword I wield j

With sacred truth ray loins are girt.

And holy zeal inspires my heart.

4f Thus arm'd, I venture on the fight,

Resolv'd to put ray foes to flight ;

While Jesus kindly deigns to spread
His couqa'ring banner o'er my head.

S In hiiii I hope, in him I trust

;

His bleeding cross is all my boast :

Thro' troops of foes he'll lead me on
To vict'ry, and the victor's Crown.

Hymn 56.

The l>ilgrnil's Softg,

RISE, my soul, aad slrclch thy wings.
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TJiy better portion trace ;

Rise from transitory thinc:s,

Tow'rdsheav'n thy native place 2

Sun, and moon, and stars decay,
Time shall soon tliis earth remove r,

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course :

Fire ascending seeks the sun,

Both speed iheiH to their source >,

So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to view his glorions face ;

Upwards tends to his abode.
To rest in his em brace.

3 Fly me riches, fly me cares.

While I that coast explore ;

Flat'ring world, with aH thysnaresj
S^olicit nieno more.

Pilgrims hx not here their home,
Stran.^eis tarry but a night

;

Wlieii the last dear morn is come,
They'll rise to joyful light.

4 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn^
Press onward to the prize ;

Soon the Saviour will return,

Triuwphant in theskies :

There we'll join the heav'niy train,,

Welcom'd to partake the bliss,

Fly from sorrow and from pain,

JTo realms of endless peace,

Hymn 57.

Retirement and meditathn,
RETURN, my roving heart, return,
And chasethe^iesliadowy forms no niore^
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Seek out some solitude tb luouriij

And thy forsaken God implore.

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home j

Retii'*d and silent seek them tliei e :

This is the way to overcome,
The way to break the tempter's snare.

3 And tliou, ray God, whose piercing eye
Distinct surveys each deep recess,

Intlie5?e abstracted hours draw nigh,

And witli th}^ presence fill the place,

4« Throuu;h the recesses of my heart

My search let heav'niy wisdom guide,
And still its radiant beams impart,

'Till ail be seai'ch'd and purified,

5 Then, with the yisits ofthy love,

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ;

^Till ev*ry grace shall join, to prove,

That God hath fixM his dwelling there.

Hymn 5S,

Spiritual imndedness. ; or inxvard religion^

KELIGION is the chief concera
Of inortals here below ;

3May I its great importance learn,

Its sov*reign. virtue know I

2 More needful this,thaa glitt'ring wealth
Or ought the world bestows ;

Nor reputation food, or health,

Can give us such repose.

3 Religion should our thoughts engage.
Amidst our youthful bloom ;

'Twill fit us for declining age.

And for the awful tomb,

4' O may ray heart, by grace reneTr*d^
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And be my stubborn will subdued,

His go\ emnient to own !

5 Let deep repentance, faith, and iovc^

Be joined with godJy fear ;

And all my conversation prove
My heart to be sincere.

Hymn 59.

Christian Self-denial.

AND must I part witli all 1 have.
My dearest Lord, for thee ?

It is but right, since th^^u hast done
Much m re than this tor me.

2 Yes, let it g:o—oce look fromiliec
Will more than make amends,

For all the losssss I sustain

Of credit, riches, jfriends.

3 Ten thousand wprlds,ten thousand lives.

How worthless they appear,

Compar'^d with thee, supremely gooci,

Divinely bright and fair I

4 Saviour of souls, could I from thes
A single smile obtain,

Tho* destitute of all things else,

I'd glory in my gain.

Hymn 60.

Gravity anddecency,

BEHOLD the sons, the heirs of God,
So dearly bought with Jesii*s blood !

Are they not born to heavenly joys,

And shall they stoop to earthly toys ?

2 Can laughter feed th* immortal mind ?

Were spirits of celestial kind
Made for a jest, fox sport and play,
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Tcvvear out time and %yastc the day?

3 Doth vain discourse, or einpt}' mirth.

Well suit the hoiioms.of their birth I

Shall they be fond of g'ay attire,

Which children love, acd fools admirer

4 Lord, with a heaven-flirected eye,

We'll pa33 these glittering triiles by
O, raise our hearts and ]iassions higher 5

Touch our vain soids with sacred fire.

5 Then we will look on toys below,
With such disdain as angels do ;

And wait the call that bids us rise

To mansions promisHl in the skies.

Hymn 6i.

Ccnfessicn,

AND arewe rebels yet

This side of fearful death,

'Tis love iuuiienseiy great

Which spares our vital breath,

And bears us up from death and hell j

.And yet, alas 1 we dare rebel.

3 Our sins are very great,

And aggravating too.

;

Against both love and light

Our follies wo pursue ;

Which casts contempt on God alone,

And spurns at his tremenduous throne*.

3 And yet, alas ! we lie

In too much carnal ease,

Contented thus to stay

From Jesus' sweet embrace

;

For sin too much prevails and rulesv^

W^ith folly in our wretched souls.

4 How can we cease to mourn
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O'er tliis onr stupid frame,

With longing to return,

Our former love to gain '.

O Lord engage us more to pray.

To serve thee, and thy will obey.

Hymn 62.

All attainments vain -without hve»
SHOULD bounteous nature kindly pour
Her richest gifts on me.

Still, O my God, I should be poor,

If void of lo\e to thee.

2 Not shining wit, nor manly sense,

Could make me truly good :

Nor zeal itself could recompense
The want ofloveto God.

3 Did I possess the gift of tongues,

But v\'ere deny'd thy grace.

My loudest words, my loftiest songs
Would he but sounding brass.

4 Though thou shouhlst give me heavenly
Each mj^st'ry to explain, (skiil,

Had I no heart to do thy wjll.

My knowledge would be vain.

5 Had I so strong a faith, my God,
As mountains to remove,

No faith could do me real good.
That did not work b)' love.

•6 Oh, grant me then this one request,
And i'llbesatisfy'd,

That love divine may rule my breast^

And all my actions guide.
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Hymn 63.

The vjonderful love of Christ*
COME, let me Jove, or is my mind
Hardened to stone, or froze to ice t

J see the blessed fair one bend,
And stoop t' embrace me from the sl'ies f

2 Oh ! 'tis a thought would melt a rock,
And make a he^^: t '•.f iron move.
That those sweet lips, that lieav'niy look
SJiould seek and v/ish a niortallove !

3 I was a traitor doom'd to iire.

Bound to sustain eternal pains ;

He dew on Vv'in£;s of strong" desire,
Assam'd my guilt and took my chains.

4 Infinite grace ! almi:^hty charms I

Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies!
Jesus the God extends his arms.
Hangs on a cross of love, and dies*

5 Did pity ever stoop so low,
Dress'd in divinity and blood l

Was ever rebel courted so.

In groans of an expiring God ?

6 Again he lives, and spreads his hands, 5

Hands that were naii'd to torturing smart

"By these dear wounds," saitli he ; and
And prays to clasp me to his heart. [stands,

7 Sure I must love ; or are my ears

Still deaf, nor will my passions move ?

Lord ! melt this stubborn heart to tears 4
This heart shall yield to death or love.

Hymn 64.

Prayingfor reliefunder pressing cares*

HEAR, Lord I pray, without delay,

And eai3e my laboring soul i
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Hu£;g caresafiocd, are soarce withstood i
Waves o'er my head do roll.

2 O may the hour arrive once more
When my puin'd heart shall rest ;

Much serving kiils, with sorrow fills,

O that to live Was Christ.

3 What happiness I might possess,
Were I above thiswoild ;

But now, alas ! with little grace,

Along thro'jgh it I'm htni'd.

4 I can't live so ; O Lord I know
Thou canst deli\'erance grant :

I'd all resign, be wholly thine,
And no thing more I want.

Hymn 65.
• The reitmgi day*

THIS is a tiresome worfd, His true^

In which we have a world to do ;

In toil and pain we waste away;«
But there reniains a resting day*.

2 There<s no condition here on earth,

Bat what has care and labour both ;

But Zion*s pilgrims haste away,.

To their remaining resting day;

5 And through this tiresome wilderaessg

They triumph in redeeming grace ;

And midst their sorrows they can say.

There yet i-emains a resting day.

4' A few more struggles here witlLsin^

And then farewell to every i^iaiu ;.

For heaven our souls shall win^.awa^
To au eternal resting dJay.
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HYMNf 66c

Tke penitent,

1 LONG and earnest pant
To see my Saviour^s face,
Which answeis every want *•

And makes my joys increase 2

Within his court, O, may I he,
Fjom sin and all temptations free.

2 Through darksome rallies here,
I have to steer my way.
Where Sins and gloomy fear
Still keep me in dismay :

When will my sun display his light.
And banish all the shades of night l

3 One day beneath the rays
Of Jesu's light div ine,

Is worth ten thousand days
Of vanity and sin :

I of his house would chuse the samcy
Before the highest earthly gain,

4 Christ is my sun and shield,

^ My Saviour andmy God ;

My life, my hope is sealed

With his atpn ing blood,

Who from his children ne^er withhoIds^
One needful comfort from their souls»

Hymn 67
Sin bewailed.

-COME, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer pray'r ;

He himself has bid thee pray
Rise and ask without delay,

2 With my burden I begin,.

Lord ! remove this load of sin !
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Het thy blood, for sinners spiff,

Set my conscience free from guilU

S Lord ! I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of uiy breast

;

There thy blood-bought right mamt^iii^
And without a rival reign.

4 As the image in the glass

Answers the beholder's face ;

Thus unto my heart appear,

Print thine own resemblance there*

5 While I am a pilgi'ira here-,

Let thy lore my spirit cheer j

As my guide, my guard, my friendg

Lead me to myjo jrney*s end,

6 Shewme^rhatl have to do,
Ev'ry hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life'of faith,

I^et me die thy people's death/

Hymn 68«

Shocking to bs God^s enemtf^

Meditate my heart,

The shortnessof my time,

That I from hence must party

In unknown regions climb :

The summons surely sooh will corner

When thou my soul must Jiasien lionres -

2 Before the judge supreme,
1 q lickly mast appear^

My endless state^byhim,
I then must sarely hear :

To sink in everlasting night.

Or reign in uncreated Hghu •
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3 O I then how stands the case, ,

^Twixt God and thee luy soul ?

^ Art thou reuew'd hj^ grace.
Or does sin in thee rule ?

If it'b by grace, I'm sure of heaven ,

Jf not, to hell f must be driven.

4 O, can't I humbly say,

That my Redeemer's mine ?

Have I not felt a ray

That caus'd my soul to shine ?

Yes, blessed Jesus, thee I claim.

Although unworthy as I am.

5 Dear Saviour by me stand,

And be ray guard and guide.
All through this desert land
Still keep me near thy side.

Nor let me wandering from thee stray,

But keep me in the narrow way.

Hymn i69.

Lhhig, moving^ and acting allfor God,

LORD what is man I that child of pride!

That boasts in high degree ?

If left one moment to himself.

He sinks and where is he ?

2 In thee I hve, and move, and am>
Thou deal'st me out my days

;

Lord as thou clost renew my life,

Let me renew my praise.

3 To thee I come, from thee I arc,

And for thee I must be ;

*Tis better for me not to live,

Than not to live to thee.

4 This noble and immortal soul

Thou breathedst into me,
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And this my soul shall still breathe forth

Immortal praise to thee.

Hymn 70.

The saints' reply to the zuorld*

IF strangers ask the reason why
We do so often meet,

In love to them we do reply,

To wait at Jesus' feet.

2 We tell them His our greatest joj^

To meet and sing, and pray ;

The noblest rational employ
Of each succeeding day.

3 To man in nature this is strange^

For want of better light

;

There must bean entire change
To woiship God aright.

4 The worldling down the current goes^
Pursuing earthly joys,

Which like a poisonous fountain flows

In streams of empty noise.

5 Ah did you know the joys we feel

In our despised way,
You also would a moment steal

And join to sing and pray.

6 But if determin'd still to run
In ruin's mad career.

We must your ways and persons shun.
And, weeping, leave ycu here.

7 We must press forward in the race

Api^ointed for our feet ;

And long to see our Sa\ iour's face

Where worship is complete,
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Hymn 7i*

Bemoaning the lowness cfreliglofu

ALAS! alas, Vvhy is it so,

That Jesus cause should nin so lowi ?

Is love so cold, and faith so weak,
That none for J esus now can speak ?

2 Where is the love and heavenly ijGsSLyr

That christians formerly did hel ?

When they did meet and joyful tell

The love of their Emmanuel.

3 Is there no virtue in his causey.

That we do not obey his laws I

Or is there now no saving taste

In Jesus' love and pa*doning- grace ?

4 Once Zioa's ways did much rejoice,

While many met with heai'f and voices,

AndfiU'd heJP courts with song's of praieci,.

And glory ciown'd the heavenly lays.

5 Young converts then did praise theLord^^
They sung h is praise with one accord,
While older christians caught the flamej ^

And spake the glory of his naaie.

6 Not ir»anyniOMths have roIl?d away
Since %ve did see a gi^rious day ;

When many did to Jesus bow ;

But where are those professors now \

7 Many that did with zeal set out,

.

And for a while did live cle^'out,

Have turn'd asi<?e to right and left,

But few inZion's ways are left.

8 Once christians did religion feel,

Abroad, at home, or in tlie fieit^ ;

And when they saw each other's face,

Their theme was all redeemlaj grace.



9 But now so worldly grown are they^

But seklom have a heart to pray ;

The christian is but here and there.

That daily seeks the Lord by prayer.

10 Cut short these dayi.O Lord, & come.
And bring' us Iiumble round thy throne.

And we again shall love thy laws,

Again espouse thy bleeding cause.

Hymn 72.

Thefolly ofcomparing ourselves

with others,

UNCERTAIN how the way to find,

Which to sah ation led,

1 listened long with anxious mind,
To hear what others said,

2 When some of joys and comforts told,

I fear'd that I was wrong,
For I was stupid, dead and cold,

Had neitherjoy nor song*.

5 The Lord my laboring heart reliev'd.

And made my burden light.

Then for a moment I behevM,
Supposing all was right.

4 Of fierce temptations others talked.

Of anguish and dismay,
Through what distresses they had walk'd,

Before they found the y»^ay.

5 Ah r then I tho't my hop es were vain.
For I had liv'd at ease i

I wish'd for all my fears again
To make me more fike these.

6 I had my wish, the Lord disclos'^ci

The evils of my heart,

And left my naked soul expos'd
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7 Alas ! I now must give it up;

I cry'd in deep despair ;

How could I dream of drawing hope
From what I could not bear ?

8 Again my Saviour brought me. aid.
And when he fjet me free,

Trust simply on my word, he said,

And leave the rest to nic.

Hymn 73.

Complainhig of inco 7istuncy,
THE v/andering star and. fleeting wind,,

Both represent tli' uustafele mind ;

The morning cloud and early dew
Bring our inconstancy to view,

2 But clouds, & wind, and dev7, and alar,

Faint and imperfect emblemsare ^

Nor can there aught in nature be
So fickle and so false as we.

3 Our outward walk and inward frame,

Scarce thro* a single hour the same ;,

We vow and straight our vows.forgetj.

And then those very vows repeat,

4 We sin forsake, to sin return,.

Are hot, are cold, now freeze, nowburjiy
In deep distress, then raptures feel.

We soar to heaven, then sink to hell,

5 With flowing tears. Lord we confess,

Our follies and uusteadinessi

When shall these hearts more fixed be^.

Fix'd by thygrace, and fis:'d on thee^
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Hymn 74/.

A S/}ng ofPraiss^

NOW in a song of grateful prais;3.

To Qjy dear Lord my voice I *il raise 3

With all the Saints MI join to tell.

My Jesus has done ail things well.

2 All worlds his glorious pow*r confess.

His wisdom all his works express.

But O ! his love, what tciigue can tell.

My Jesus has done all things well.

3 How sov'reign, merciful and free,

Has been his love to sinful me ;

He plack'd me from the jaws of hell,

My Jesus has done all things well,

4 I spurn'd his grace, I broke his law&v,

And then he undertook ray cause ;

To save me tho' I did rebel,

My Jesus has done all things well.

5 And since my soul has known his love^

What blessings hath he made me prove «

Mercy, which shall all praise excel

;

My Jesus has done all things well.

6 When e'er my Saviour or ray God,
Hath on me laid his gentle rod ;

I know in all that has befel,

My Jesus has done all things well.

7 Tho' many flaming firy darts.

Attempt their level at my heart

;

Whith this I all their rage repel-—
My Jesus has done all things well.

8 Sometimes the Lord, his face dothhidc.
To make me pray, and kill ray pride ^

Yet on my heart it still doth dwell,
My Jesus hath done all things well.
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^ Soon I shall iiiass this vale of deaths '

And in his aims shall lose my ])reath

;

Yet then my liappy soul shall tell,

My Jesus has done all things well.

10 And wh<?n to those bright worlds I rise.

And join the antliems in the skies ;

Above the rest, tliis note shall swell,

M}^ Jesus has done all tilings well.

Hymn 75,

Christ the Apple- Tree.
THE Tree of life, my socl hath seen^
X.aden with fruit, and always green j

The trees of nature, fruitless be,

Compared with Christ, the apple-tree*

2 This beauty doth all things excel,

By faith I l^now, but ne'er can tell

I'lie glory which I now can see.

In Jesus Christ the apple-tree.

3 Por h?ppincss I long have souglit,

Anc] pleasure dearly I have bought ;

I miss'd for all, but now I see,

Tis found in Christ the apple-tree.

4 l*m weajy'd witlimy former toil,

Here I shall sel and rest a while i

Under the shadow I will be.

Of Jesus Christ, the apple-tree.

.5 With great delight I'll make my stay.

There's none shall friglit my soul <iway,

Among the sons ofnien 1 see.

There's none like Christ, the apple-tree.

I'll sit and eat this fruit divine,

Jt cheers my heart like spiritu'l wine ;

And now this fruit is sweet to me,

That grows on Christ, the apple-tree.
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r This fruit dotli make 1115' soul to thriv©,

1 1 keeps my dying faith alive ;

Which makes my soul in haste to be

With Jesus Christ the apple-tree.

Hymn 76.

The Farewell,

f^AREWELL, my brethren in the Lord,

The gospel sounds a Jubilee ^

My stammering tongue shall sound aloud.

From land to land, from sea to sea ;

And as I preach from place, to place,

I'll trust alonein God's free grace.

2 Farewell, in bonds and union dear ;

Like strings you twine around my heart ^

I humbly beg 3^our earnest prayer,

Till we shall meet no more to part —
Till we shall meet in worlds above,
Encircled in eternal love.

3 Farewell my earthly friends below.
Though all so kind and dear to me,
My Jesus calls, and I must go.
To sound the gospel Jubilee—
To sound the joys, and bear the news,
To Gentile worlds, and royal Jews.

4 Farewell young people one and all ;

WhileGod shallgrantme breath to breathe
I'll pray to the eternal All,
That your dear souls in Christ may live

—

That youT dear souls prepar'd may be,
To reign in bliss eternally 1

5 Farewel to all below the sun

;

And as I pass in tears below.
The path is strait my feet shall run,
And God will keen me as I s:o

7
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And God will keep me in his Land,
And brina: me to the proniisM lancU

6 Farev/el, farewel ! I look a^ove I

Jesii;3, my friend, to thee I call

;

My joy, my crown, my only love,

My safci^uard here, my lieav'niy all -;

My theme to preach, my song to sing,

My only joy till death—Amen.

Hymn 77,

The Saviour''s Merit,

SAVIOUR, I do feel thy merit,

Sprinkled with redeeming ])lood.

And my weary, troubled spirit,

Now finds rest with thee, My God,
1 ara safe, and i am happy.

While in thy dear arms I lie ;

Sin nor Satan, cannot hurt me,
While my Saviour is so nigh.

2 Glory, glory, glory, glory

Glory be to God on high,

Glory, glory, glory, glory,

Sing his praises thro' the sky ;

Glory, glory, glo'y, glory.

Glory to the Father give,

Gloiy, glory, glory, glory.

Sing his praises all that live !

5 Now I'll sing my Saviour's merit-^

Tell the world of his dear name,

That if any want his spirit,

He is still the very same.

He that asketh. soon receiveth.

He that seeks is sure to find ;

Whoso'er on him believeth.

He will never cast behind.

^ Olory, glory, glory, glory,
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Gloiious Clirlst of Heav'niy birth 9

,GIoiy, glory, glory, glory,

Sing his praises througli tlie earth ;

Glory, glory, glory, glory.

Glory, to the spirit be.

Glory, glory, glory, glory,

To the sacred one in three.

5 Now our advocate is pleading

With his father, and our God
And for us is ititerceding.

As the purchase of his blood ;

Now iriethinks I hear hi 111 praying.

Father! save theui— I havedied;
And the father answers saying,

They are freely justified.

6 Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy,
Worthy is the Lan\h of God,

Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy,

'

Who lovVl and wcAshM us ia his blood 5

Holy, holy, holy, holy.

Holy is the Lord of Hosts^

Holy, holy, holy, holy.

Father, son, and holy Ghost,

7 Soon we hope to sing more sweetly,
At the marriage of tlie Lamb,

When his bride is dress'd completely,
For to celebrate the same ;

O what shouts shall then be ringing
Round the throne of God most high,

And what sweet, Qielod'ous singino^

Then sliall echo thro' the sky.

8 Glory, honor and thanksgiving,
Be unto the Lord our king ;

O let every creature living

The Redeemer's praises sing ;

Allelujah ! AUeujah

!



1^
Now the Lord Jehovah reigtis ^

Allehijah ! Allelujah !

Sing his praise in hii^hest strains,

9 Blessed, blessed, blessed, blessed,.

Blessed be the God of Hcav'n,
Blessed, blessed, blessed, blessed,

Who has all our sins forgiv'n j

Praised, praised, praised, praised.

Praised be his holy name.
Praised, praised, praised, praised,

Now and evermore amen.

Hymn 78.

The Soldier of the Cross»

AM I a Soldier of the Cross,

A follower of the Lamb,
Why should I fear to own his cause,.

Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Are there no foes for me to face I

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vain world a friend to grace,.

To help us unto God ?

3 Should I be carry'd to the skies.

On flow'ry beds of ease ?

While other* fight to win the prize,

And sail thro' bloody seas ?

4 Yes, I must fight if I would reign,

Increase my courage Lord,

To bear the cross, endure the shame,.
Supported by thy word.

5 The saints in all this glorious war,

Shall conquer tho' they die ;

They see a triumph from afar,

And gee it with their eye.

% When that illustrious day shall rise^



And all their armies shine ;

With robes of \ ict'ry thro' the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

Hymn 79.

An Evening Hymn*
THE (lay is past and gone.
The evening shades appear ;

O may we all remember well

The night of death draws near.

2 We lay our garments, by,

Upon our ])eds to rest ;

So death will soon disrobe us all

Of what we here possess.

3 Lord, keep ns safe this night,

Secure from all our ffars j

May angels guard us white we sleep

j

Till morning Tight appears.

4 And when we early rise.

And view the unwearied sun.

May we set out to win the prize

And after glory run.

5 And when our days are past.

And we from time remove,
O ! may we in thy bosom rest,

Thebosom of thy love.

Hymn 80.

A Hymnfor young Converts*

METHINKS I hearmy Saviour call J

H is pleasant voice doth say j

*'Frora tents of ease, and sin, and thralJ^

*'My fair one come away."
% God's spirit doth his saints adom

7* *



Like clusters on the vine ,

O 'tis a ?jrj,i^ht and gloiious raornj.

To see their graces shine.

3 Dear Saviour, here I panting licj.

And Jong to see thy face ;
*

Lord, I pray do not deny,
A visit of thy grace.

4 Dear Saviour come, sweet Jesus coinCj,

I long to hear thy voice j

Jesus ride on, thy power assume,
And make thy saints rejoice.

5 How long shall that bright hour delay^

When will, my Lord appear I

1 long to see that happy day.

When Jesus will draw near»

6 O how I long to take ray flight,

My soul is on the wing ;

I long to see my hearths delight.

And be with Christ my King..

7 Most gracious King, I love thy name^,

I long for to adore ;

I long to sound tliy gracious fame,

Upon the blissful shore..

8 Then let my soul absorbed be,

Whde God doth me surround t

As a small drop in the vast sea,

Is lost and can't be found.

I long thy coming to behoUl,

Then shall thy saints adore ;.

My ardent wishes can't be toldy,

So I can say no moie.

Hymn 81.

The heavenhf Jerusalem.

JERUSALEM, ray happy liomcj
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how I long for thee !

Wiien willmy sorrows have an end ?

Thy joys when shall I see ?

2 Thy walls are all of precious stone 6,

Most glorious to behold ;

Thy gates are richly set with pearl
Thy streets are pav'd with gold.

3 Thy gardens and thy pleasant green
My study long have been ;

Such sparkling light, by human sight
Has never yet been seen.

4 Ifheaven be thus glorious. Lord,
Why should I stay from thence ?

What folly 'tis that I should dread
To die and go from hence.

5 Reach dovi^n, reach down thine arm of
And cause me to ascend j (grace^

Where congregation ne'er breaks up.

And sabbaths never end.

6 Jesus my love to glory's gone,
Him will I go and see,

And all my brethren here below
W^iU soon come after me.

7 My friends, I bid you all adieu

>

^
1 leave you in God"s care ;

And if J never more see you.
Go on, I'll meet you there.

8 There we shall meet no more to pait.
And heav'n shall ring Mith praise,

WHiile Jesus' love in every heart
Shall tune the song, free grace.

9 Millions of years around me run.
Oar song shall still go on j

To praise the father and the son,
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And spirit three in one.

10 When we've been there a thousand

Bright shinia?:: as the sun, [years,

We've no less days to sin^• God's priuse

Than when we first begun.

Hymn 82.

Christian under darkness.

HOW tedious and tasteless the hours.

When Jesus no longer I see ;

^

Sweet prospects,sweet birdsJisweet flow i

Have lost all their sweetness to me.

2 The mid-summer sun shines but dim,

The fields strive in vain to look gay ;

But when I am happy in him,

December is pleasant as May.

S His name yields the richest perfume,

And sweeter than music his voice :

His presence disperses my gloom,

And makes all within me rejoice.

4 I should view him always thus nigh';

Have nothing to wish or to fear ;

No mortal so happy as I,

My summer would last all the yeai.

5 Centent with beholding his face,

My all to his pleasure resign ;

No changes of seasons or place,
^

Would make any change m my mmd.

6 While l)less'd with a sense of his lev©

A palace ofjoy would appear ;

And prisons would palaces pix3\e.

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

7 Lord if 1 indeed now am thine

And thou art my sun and my song i

Say why do I languish and pme,



81

And wlay Is my winter so long ?

S O drive those dark <?Jouds from the sky.

Thy soal-cheering presence restore,

Or take me unto thee en high

Where winter and cloudti are no more.-

Hyjnin 83.

The enjoijments of heaven,

THINE earthly sabbaths, Lord we love^

But there's a nobler rest above ;

To that our labouring souls aspire.

With ardent pangs of strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ;.

No groans to mingle with the songs,

Which warble from immortal tongues*

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ;

No cares to break our long repose ;

No midnight shade, no clouded suDj

But sacred light, eternal noon..

Hymn 84.

Amorning hymn.

NOW the shades of night are gone i

Now the morning light is come ;

Lord, we wouhl be thine to day,

Drive the shades of sin away.

2 Make our souls as noon-day clear^^

Banish every doubt and fear ;

In thy vineyard, Lord, to-day

We would labour, we would pray.

3 Keep our haughty j)assions bound^
Rising up and setting down j

Going out and coming in,

Keep u5 safe fioni every gin^
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4 When our worh of life is pant

O ! receive us then at last :

Labour then will all be o'er,

Ni3;ht Oi sin will be no more.

Hymn 85.

For bapthyn,

COME ye redeemed of the Lord,
Come and obey his sacred word.
He dy'd and rose a^aiii for you,
What more could the Redeemer do ?

2 We to this place are come io shew.
What we to boundless mercy owe ;

The Saviour's footsteps to explore

And tread the path he trod before.

3 Eternal Spirit, heavenly Dove,
On these baptismal waters move ;

I'hat we thro' energy divine.

May have the substance in the sign*

Hymn 86.

On the swiftness oftime

»

MY days,my weeKs,my month5,my year*,

Fly rapid, like the whirlin^^ spheres,

Around the steady pole :

Tijie, like a tide, its moment keeps,

Till I shall launch these boundless deeps,
Where endless ages roll.

2 The j^rave is near the cradle seen.

How swift the moments pass between.
And whisper as they fly ;

LTnthinking man ! remember this.

Thou, 'midst thy sublunary bliss

Must groan, and gasp, and die !

!5 My soul attend the solemn call.

Thine eaithly tent mustq^uickly fal],
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And thou raiist take the flight j

Beyond the vast extensive blue,

To love and sin.-:?- as Angels do,

Oi- sink in endksi night.

4 Eternal bliss, eternal woe
Hangs on this inch of time below—
On this piecarious breath,

The God of Nature only knows
Whether another year shall close

Ere 1 expire in death.

5 Long ere the sun shall run its round,
I n)ay be baryM under ground,
And there in silence rot

!

Alas ! one hour uiay close the scene,

And ere t\vel\ e months may roll between
My name be quite forgot.

6 But shall my soul be then extinct,

Pr cease to live, or cease to think?
It cannot, cannot be ;

Thou, niy immortal cannot die,

What v'ilt thou do, or whither fly

When death shallj,set thee free ?

7 Will mercy then its arm extend ?

Will Jesus be thy guardian friend.

And Heav'u thy dwelling place ?

Or shall insulting fiends appear
To drag thee down to dark despair.

Beyond the reach of grace ?

8 A heaven or hell or these alone,

Beyond this mortal life aie known—
There is no middle state ;

To-day attend t}\e call divine,

To-morrOw may be none of thine, >

Or it may be too late.

O I do not pass this life in cheams,
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Vast is file cLargc, what e'er it seems
To poor unthinkinj^ men :

X.oid, at thy footstool I wo'iid bow.
Bid conscieiiv e teM me plainly now,
What it will tell me then.

10 If in destruction's road I stray.

Help me to cliuse the better way.
Which ieads to joys on high ;

Thy grace impart, my ,c:uilt forgive.

Nor let me ever dare to live

Such as 1 dare not die.

Hymn 87.

The day ofgrace,

THE Lord into his garden comes,

The spices yield their rich perfumes,

The lilies grov/ and thrive ;

Hefreshing showers of grace divine,

From Jesus flows the living vine.

And make the dead re\ive.

2 O that this dry and barren ground-.

In spnngs of water may abound,
And fruitful soil become;

The desert blossom as the rose,

When Jesus conquers all his foes,

And makes his people one.

S The glorious time is rolling on.

The gracious work is now begun,
My soul a witness is ;

I taste and see the pardon free.

For all mankind as well as me.
Who come to Christ may live.

5 The worst of sinners here may find^

A Saviour pitiful and kind.

Who will them all receive ;
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None are too late who will repent,

Out of one sinner legions went,

Jesus did him relieve.

5 Come brethren you that love the Lordj
And taste the sweetness of his word,

In Jesus' ways go on ;

Our troubles and our trials here,

Wdl only make us richer there,

When w€ arrive at home.

6 We feel that heaven is now begun.
It issues from a sparkling throne,
From Jesus' throne on high ;

It comes like floods we can't contain.

We drink and drink, and drink again.

And yet we still are dry,

7 But when we come to reign above,
And all surround a throne of love.

We drink a full supply ;

Jesus wUl lead his armies through.
To living fountains where they flow.

That never will run dry.

8 'Tis there we'll reign & shout and sing,

And make the upper regions ring.

When all the saints get home ;

Come on, come on my brethren dear
Soon we shall meet together there.

For Jesus bids us come.

9 Amen amen my soul replies,

Vm bound to meet you in the skies,

And claim my mansion there ;

Now here's my heart and here's my hand,
To meet you in the heavenly land,

Where we shall part no more.

8
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Hymn 88.

The bold Pilgrim.

COME all ye Pilj^dra travellers,

Who*re bound to Canaan's land,

Take coiira2:e and fight valliantly,

- Stand fast with swoid in hand.

8 Our glorious Captain'sgone before,
And open'd all the way

;

And by his arms and livery.

We're sure to viin the day.

5 We trace a howling wilderness,
' For Cannan's peaceful shore,

A land of drought and pits we pass.

Where threatning tempests roar»

4 But Jesus kindly has engag'd,
To lead us in the way ;

J f enemies examine us,

He'll teach us what to say.

5 Good morning brotheu traveller.

Pray tell me what's your name.
Also the the place you're gomg to.

And that fiom whence you came.

6 My name it is bold Pilgrim, yes

To Canaan I am bound ;

I'm from the howling wilderness,

And the enchanted ground,

7 Pray what is that upon your head.

That shines so clear and bright ;

And what the covering on your breast.

So dazzling to my sight

!

8 WhatMnd ofshoes are those you wear.

On which you boldly stand ;

Likewise that shining instrument

You bear in your right hand I
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9 My helmet it is glovioiis hope,

And faith is my bright shield ;

The spirit's sword I've drawn to fig'ht

Until i win tlie field.

10 My feet are shod with gospel peace,

On which I boldly stand ;

Resolv'd to fi^ht until I die,

To win fair Canaan's land.

11 You'd better stay with rae young man,

And give you r journey o'er

;

Your Captain he is oat of sight,

His face you'll sea no more.

12 My name it is Apollyon,
This land belongs to me,

And for your arms and Pilgrim's dress,

I'll give it ail to thee.

13 No, no, replies the Pilgrim bold.

Your oj^ers I disdain ;

For glittering crowns more rich than gold,

I shortly shall obtain.

14 Laid up they are for faitliful ones,
Who love their Lord's command ;

I there shall shortly be with him,
T' enjoy the promis'd land.

Hymn 89.

The g9od Physician
HOW lost was my condition,

Till Jesus made me wliole !

There is but one Physician
Can cure the sin-sick soul

!

Next door to death he found me.
And snatch'd me from the grave,
To tell to all around me.
His wondrous power to save.
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3 The worst of all diseases

Is light corapai'fl to sin ;

On ev'ry pait it seizes,

But rages most within j

*Tis palsy, plague and fever.

And madness, all combin'd ;

And none but a believer
The least relief can find.

3 From men great skUl professin^j

I thought a cure to gain ;

But this prov'd more distressing.

And addeil to my pain :

Some said that nothing ail'd me^
Some gave me up for lost ;

Thus every refuge fail'd me,
And all my hopes were cross'd,

4 At length this great Physician,

How matchless is his grace ;

Accepted my petition.

And undertook my case ;

First gave rae sight to viewhim>
For sin my eyes had seaKd ;

Then bade rae look unto him ;

I look'd, and I was heal'd.

5 A dying, risen Jesus,

Seen by an eye of faith ;

At once from danger frees us,

And saves the soul from death i

Come then to this Physician,

His help he'll freely give ;

He makes no hard conditioni

^Tis ouly^ook and love*
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Hymn 90#

Union,

ATTEND, ye saint?, andliear rae tell,

The wonders of Inimanuel

;

He sav'dmefiom a burning hell,

And brought my soul with him to dwell,

And feel a blessed Union,

2 At first he saw me from oix high*

Beheld ray soul in ruin lie ;

He Iook*d*on me with pitying eye.

And said to me as he pass'd by,

With God you have no Union*

3 Then I began to mourn and cry,

I look'd this way and that to fly ;

It griev'd rae sore that I must die.

And strove salvation for to buy-
But still I had no Union.

4 But when my Saviour took me in.

And with his blood did wash me clean,

'Twas then I hated every sin ;

And O 1 what seasons I have seen.

E'er since 1 felt this Union,

5 Iprais'd the Lord both night and day^

from house to house I went to pray ;

And if 1 met one on the way,
I always had some word to say,

About this blessed Union,

,(B I wonder M'hy old saints don't sing.

And praise the Lord upon the win^.
And make the heavenly arches ring,

W ith loud hosannas to their King,
Who brought their souls to Um07i,

7 O come, back3lidei*s, come away.
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And learn to do as well as say ;

And mind to watcli as well as pray :

Come, bear your cross from day to day,
And then you'll feel the Union,

8 Soon we shall break all nature's ties,

On wings of love our souls shall rise,

And shout salvation through the sides,

And gain the mark and win the prize.

And feel a heav'nly Union,

9 Then every saint that's here below.
Will leave these climes of pain and wo ;

And they will home to glory go ;

And there they*ll hear and see and know.
And feel this perfect, I7;7/on.

10 There we the glorious Larab shall see
Who groan'd and dy'd upon the tree,

For sinners such as you and me ;

That we might his salvation see.

And feel a heav'nly Union,

11 When we recount life's dangers o'er.

And view the labours which we bore ;

And see ourselves safe on the shore.

With love our conqu'ror we'll adore.

And feel increasing Union,

1i2 When countless years have roU'd away,

Our vigour suffering no decay.

We'll all as one with rapture say.

We still remember well the day,
Our souls first felt this U>2/o;2.

13 Reign, glorious Jesus, reign on high,

'Tis thee that brought us rebels nigh ;

We'll shout redemption through the sky,

And praise thee to eternity.

For such a glorious Union,

14 The hosts of heav'n shall all agree,
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In purest strains of symphony j

And sliout eternal glory be,

To three in one, and one in three,

Crying, O this glorious Union,

Hymn 91.

On Judgement,

SEE the eternal Judge decending.
Seated on his father's throne ;

Now poor sinners, Christ will shew you^
That he is th' eternal son,

Trumpets cafl you, trumpets call you

5

Come and hear your awful doom.

2 Hear the sinner thus lamenting.
At the thought of future pain,

Cries and tears he's now a venting ;

But he cries and weeps in vain,

Greatly mourning, &c. &c.
That he ne'er was born again.

S Yonder sits my dying Saviour,

With the marks of bleeding love,

O ! that I had sought his favour,

When f felt his spirit move,
Dani'd I'm justly, &c. &c.
For against him I have strove.

4 All his warnings I have slighted,

While he daily sought my soul,

If some vows to him I plighted.

Yet for sin I've broke them all.

Golden moments, &c. &c.
How neglected they did roll.

5 Yonder sets a godly neighbour.
Who was once dispis'd by me,
Now he's clad in dazzling splendor ;

Waiting my sad fate to see,
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Farewell nei£>hbonr, &c. &c.
Dismal gulf Vn\ bound to thee.

6 Hail ye ghosts tliat dwell in darkness.

Groans and ratlings of your chains,

Christ the Judge dcnounc'd my sentence,
For to dwell in endless pains j

Down I'm roUing, &c. &c.
Never to return again.

7 Now experience plainly shews me,
Hell is not a fable thing ;

Now I see my friends in glory,

Round the tlirone they sweetly sing,

I'm tormented, &c. &c.
With a never tlying sting.

S For the sins I once committed,
Now the curse of God I bear,

And the duties I neglected,

Such as faith, repentance, prayer.

With the damned, &c. &c.

A sure fate witli them I share.

9 Oh ! ye sinners now take warning".

Flee the wrath which is to come ;

Cease ye scornful men your scorning.

Shun the wicked ! awful doom ;

Now cry mercy, &c. &c.
Come Lord Jesus quickly come.

Hymn 93.

A Crumfor Pilgrims,

GO on ye pilgrims while below,

In the sure paths of peace j

Determined nothing else to know,
But Jesus and his grace.

2 Observe your leader, follow 3iim j

He thio' this world has been j
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Often revird,but like a lamb,
' Did ne'er revile again.

5 O take the pattern he has giv'n.

And love your enemies ;

And learn the only way to heav'n,
Thro' self denial lies.

4 Rememljer you must watch and pray^

While journeying on the road ;

Lest you should fall out by the way,
And wound the cause of God,

5 Contend for nothing but the fruit,

That feeds th' immortal mind ;

For fruitless leaves no more dispute.

But leave them to the wind.

6 Go on rejoicing night and day.
Your crown is yet before ;

Defy the trials of your way,
The storm will soon be o'er.

Hymn 93.

The Christianas Invitation and
Determination.

COME now poor sinners, share a part,.

And give the blessed Christ your heart \

Come we will take you by the hand,
Come, go with us to Canaan's Tand.

2 Leave all your carnal loves and toysj

And seek with us those solid joys ;

For soon in glory we shall rise,

And there enjoy the lasting prize,

3 But if with such ye will not go,

And seek this Jesus for to know ;

Then we must bid you all adieu,

For by his grace we'll him pursuca
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Hymn 94.

The Pressure of Shi,

O THAT my loal of sin was gone—
O that I could at iast submit.

At Jesus' feet to lay it down,
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet.

2 When shall mine eyes heliold thp latnb,

The God of my salvation see ?

Weary, O Lord, thou Impw'st I am.
Yet still I cannot come to thee.

3 Rest for my souj F long to. find ;

Saviour, if mine indeed, thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind,

And stamp thine image on my heart.

4 I would (but thou must give the pow'r)
My heart was from its sins released

:

let me see that happy hour,
'Twill fill my soul with heav'niy peace.

5 Come, Lord, thedrooping sinner cheer,
Let not my Jesus long delay,

Appear in my poor heart, appear.

My God', my Sa^viour, come away.

Hymn 95.

The returning penitent.

WEARY of struggling with my pain,

Hopeless to burst my nature's chain j

Hardly I give the contest o'er,

1 seek to fr^e myself no more.

2 From my own w^ovks at last I cease-
God that creates must seal my peace :

Fruitless my toil and vain my care,

And all my fitness is despair.
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3 Loid, I desi:>air myself to heal,

I see my sin but cannot feel;

I cannot till tliy spirit blow,

And bid tli' obedient waters flow,

4 'Tis thine, a heart of fiesh t'o give.

Thy gifts I only can receive ;

Here then to thee I will resign,

To draw, redeem and seal it thine,

5 With simple truth, to thee I call.

My light, my life, my Lord, my all

;

I wait the moving of the pool-—

I wait the word that speaks me whole,

6 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure,

IVIake my infected nature pure ;

Peace, righteousness ^nd py impait,

And pour thyself into my heart.

Hymn 96.^

Hymnfor Baptism.
LET heav'n and earth rejoice.

And sacred anthems raise.

To father son and holy ghost.

For free and sov'reign grace.

2 Behold the spotless lamb.
Descending from above,

To bring the earthly strangers home.
Upon the wings of love.

3 O may cur souls rejoice,

His precepts to obey ;

Who to fulfil-all righteousness,

Mark'd out the humble way.

-4 Thus Jesus did descend,
Into the liquid stream ;

Which teaches sinner's not to scorn^

What him so well became.
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5 O may wc then march on,
Nor fear what men shall say ;

Deny ourselves and take our cross,

Since Jesus leads the way.

5 We dare no lonj^er stand,
As neuters to thy cause :

But by the help ofgrace, we'll yield

Obedience to thy laws.

7 Into the wat'ry tomb.
We cheerfully descend,

In token of our faith and love,

To our celestial friend.

8 Lordineet us here this day,
Who come to do thy will ;

Grant us thy presence, dearest Lord,
Thy promis'd grace fulfill.

4 9 Descend, O heav'ly dove.
And ^ring our souls away,

Up to that bright and happy shore

Of everlasting day.

10 This day Fll make my choice

To serve the Lord most high 5

Deny myself take up the cross,

And do it cheerfully.

Hymn 97.

Prayer.
PRAYER was appointed to convey
The blessings God design'd to give ;

Long as they live shouhl christians pray,

For only while they pray they live.

2 The christian's pray'r 'tis God indites,

He speaks as prompted from within,
The Spirit his petition writes.

And Christ receives and gives it in.
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5 And wilt tliou in dead silence lie,

When Christ stands waiting for thypiay'r

My soul thou liast a friend on high,

Arise and try thy interest there.

4 If pains afilict, if wrongs oppress,

If cares distract, if fears dismay,

If guilt dejects, if sins distress,

Thy remedy's before thee — pray.

5 It's prayer supports the soul that's v/ealc,

Tho' thoughts be broken, language lame,

Pray, if thou canst or canst not^peak.

But pray with faith m Jesus' J^aiiie.

6 Depend on him, thou canst not fail.

Make ail thy wants and wishes known ;.

Fear not, his mercies must prevail,

Ask what thou wilt, it shall be donee

Hymn 98.

The good Sliepard,

LET thy kingdom, blessed Saviour^

Come and bid our jarring cease ;

Come, O come and reign forever,

God of love and Prince of peace :

Visit now thy precious Zion,
See thy people mourn and weep,
Day and night-thy lambs are crying.

Come good shepard feed thy sheep,

2 Many follow men's inventions.
And submit to huiHan laws ;

Hence divisions and contentions
Sully the Redeemer's cause ;

Hence we suifer persecution.
While the foolish virgins sleep :

AH is uproar and cgjifusion

,

'

9
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Come good shepard feed thy sLeep.

3 Some for Paul, some for Apollosj
Some for Cephas, none agiee ;

Jesus let us hear thee call us,

Help us, Lord, to follow tliee :

Then we^ll rush througli what encuml3er*!

E \ cly h ind rance o \-e lieap,

l^arlng- not their force or mmibers,
Come good shepard feed thy sheep.

4 Lord, in us thers is no m.erit,

We'ave been sinners from our youth, -

Guide us, Lord, by thy good Spiiit,

That shall teach us all thy truth :

On the gospel word we'll venture,

Till in death's cold arms we sleep,

Love's our bond and Christ's our centre,

Corce good shepard feed thy sheep.

Si Come, good Lord, ^Yith courage arm us,

Persecution we'll not fear,

Nothing, Lord, we know can harm us

'Whilst our loving shepard 's near

:

Glory, glory be to Jesus,

At his name our hearts do leap,

He both comforts us and frees us.

The good shepard feeds his sheep^

6 Hear the Prince of your salvation,

Saying fear not little flock,

I myselfam your foundation.
Ye aie built upon this rock :

Shun tl)e path of vice and follvj

Lest 3-ou sink into the deep.

Look to me and be ye holy,

I delight to feed my sheep.

7 Christ alone our .souls shall rest oe,

'^Taught by him we own his name,
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Sweetest of all names is Jesus,

How it doth our hearts eiiflame i

Glory, glory, give hiai glory,

Stroug is he and he will keep.

He will" clear our way before us,

The good shepard feeds his sheep.

HyiMn 99.

Preaching,

MY Master calls, I haste away,
With friends no longer I can stay

;

To distant regions now depart.

With earthly comforts I must part.

2 To preach the gospel I am sent

;

Jn calling sinners to repent,

And holding forth my blessed Lord,
1 have a thousand-faidre\vard.

3 When I my Saviour's sailles enjoy,

I crave no happier employ ;

My toil is light, my labour sweet —
I range the earth with willing feet.

4 Yet, O, how loth I often am
Togo and spread my Jesus' fame

!

Through it what bitterness I've seen.

In death and darkness long have been.

5 It is alone through grace I stand.

Dependent on my Leader's hand ;,

Or 1 a cast-away should be

;

And lose the crown awaiting rae»

6 Once more, ray soul, fresh courage take>

And never more the work forsake,

But sound the Jubile trump aloud.

Thy helper is th' eterjual GOD,
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> Hymn 100.

Lvjltation to Sinners,

SINNERS obey the gospel word,
Haste to the support of your Lord ;

Be Avise to know your gracious day,
AH things are ready, come a^vay.

3 Ready the father is to own,
And kiss his late returning son ;

Ready the lo\ ing Saviour stands,

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

3 Ready the spirit of his love,

Just now the stony heart to move :

T' apply and witness with his blood.

And wash and. seal you, sons of God»

4 Ready for you the angels wait,

To triumph in your blest estate :

Tuning their harps, 1»hey long to praise

The wonders of redeeming grace.

5 Come then, ye sinners, to the Lord,
To happiness, in Christ restored j

His proffei**d benefits embrace.

The plentitude ofgospel grace.

6 O quit this w^orld*s delusive charms.

And quickly fly to Jesus* arms ;

"Wrestle until your God is known.
Till you can call the Lord your own.

Hymn 101.

Hximhle trusty or despair prevented.

LORD didst thou die, but not for me,

Am 1 forbid to trust thy blood ?

Is not thy pardon rich and free,

Seal'd in the kind atoning blood ?

2 Who then shall drive my trembling soul

From thee to regions of despair ?
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Whojlias survey 'cl the sacred roll,

And found my name not written there ?

3 Presumptuous thought ! to fixorbound>

To liuiit mercy's sovereign reign ;

What other happy souls have found,

I'll seek, nor shall I seek In vain.

4 I own my guilt, my sins confess,

Can men or devils make them more ?

Of crimes already numberless,
Vain the attempt to swell the score.

5 Were the black list before my sight.

While I remember thou hast dy'd,

'Twould only urge my speedier flight

To seek salvation at thy side.

6 Low at thy feet I'll cast me down.
To thee reveal my guilt and fear.

And ifthou spurn me from thy throne,
I'll be the first who perish 'd there.

HyMN 102.

Submission*

O Lord my best desires fulfill,

And help me to resign

Life, health and comfort to thy Will,

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should 1 shrink at thy conmiand^
Whose lo\e forbids my fears ;

Or tremble at the gracious haud.
That wipes away my tears t

3 No let me rather freely yield

What most I prize to thee,
Who never hast a good withheld,
Or wilt withhold from nie*
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4 Tliy favour all my joumey through.
Thou art engag'd to a; rant ;

What else J want, of think I do,

-*Tis better still to want.

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way,
Shall I resist them both I

A poor blind creature of a day.

And crush'd before the moth,

6 But, ah ! my inward spirit cries,

Still bind me to thy sway,
Else the tiext cloud that veils ray skies.

Drives all these thoughts away.

• ''Hymn 103.

IVill ye also go away,
WHEN any turn from Zion*s way,

(Alas what numbers do,)

Methinks I hear my Saviour say.

Wilt thou forsake me too I

2 Ah, Lord, with such a heart as mine^

Unless thou hold me fast,

I feel I must, I shall decline.

And prove Hke them at last»

8 Yet thou alone hast power I know.

To save a wretch like me ;

To whom or whither should I go.

If I should turn from thee ?

4» Beyond a doubt I rest assur'd»

Thou art the Christ of God ;

Who hast eternal life secur\l.

By proHiise and by blood.

5 The help of men and angels join^dj

Could never reach my case ;

Nor can I hope relief to find

,

But iu thy boundless grace*
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6 No voice but tliine can give me rest.

And bid my fears depart,

No love but thine can make me blest,

And satisfy my heart.

7 What anguish has that ciucstion stii*d;

If I will also ^o ?

Yet, Lord, relying on thy word,

I humbly answer No.

Htmn 104.

The longsuffering andpatience ofGo^^

LORD, and am I yet alive !

Not in torment, not in heU I

Still doth thy good Spirit strive.

With the chiefof sinners dweU.
Tell it unto sinners telly

Jam J
lam out ofhell!

2 Yes, I still lift up my eyes—
Will not of thy love despair ;

Still in spite of sin I rise.

Still I bow to thee in prayer.
Tellit.i^c,

3 O the length and breadth of love !

Jesus, Saviour can it be !

All thy mercies' height I see.

All the depth is seen in me.
Tellity^c.

4 See a bush that bums with fire,

Unconsumed amid the flame ;

Turn aside the sight t'admire,
I the living wonder am.

Tell it, £s?c.

5 See a stone that hangs in air,

See a spark in ocean hve ,

Kept aiive with death so uear.
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1 to God the glory give.
£ver tell, to sinners teilj

lanty lam out of/ielL

Hymn 105.

Penitential sighs,

FATHER at thy call I come.
In tliy bosom there is room,
For a guilty soul to hide,

Press'd with grief on every side.

2 Here I make my pit^eous moan.
Thou canst iinderstand a groan ;

Here my sins and sorrows tell,

What I feel thou knowest well.

S Ah how foolish I have been
To obey the voice of sin.

To forget thy love to me.
And to break my vows to thee.

4 Darkness fills my trembling soul.

Floods of sorrow o'er me roll

;

Pity, Father pity me,
*

All my hope's alone in thee.

5 But, my soul, a wretch as I,

Self-condemn'd and doom'd to die,

Ever hope to be forgiven.

And be smil'd upon by heaven ?

6 May I round thee cling and twine,

Call myself a child of thine.

And presume to claim a part

In a tender Father's heart?

y Yes I may, for I espy

Pity tiickling from thine eye,

'Tis a Father's bowels move.
Move with pardon and with love.

8 Well I do remember too
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What his love hath deigii'd to dOf

How he sent a Saviour down,
AH my follies to atton(?.

9 Has nij elder brother dy'd I

And is justice satisfy'd!

Why, O wliy should I despair

Of my Father's tender care ?

Hymn loe;

Christ Ali'Sufficie7it,

LORD, whither shall I flee,

That I may be secure

;

The law proclaims cfestruetic^ uear^

And thunders round nie I'oar.

2 My guilty conscience spealcs,

And tells me of my crime ;

How foolish I have spent uiy days,
And wasted all my time.'

3 And Satan he presents

That 'tis too late to pray ;

The time and means of grace are spent^
And I have lost my day.

4 Now horrors seize my mind,
With darkness and despair,

I must be dri\'en from eaith to hell,

To where the damned are.

5 These thought distress my mind.
And I am iiil'd with fear

;

Wiiile I am held in hard suspence,
Presumption and despair.

6 If I continue here,

I certain shall be lost ;

If I go back to sin again.

Damnation will be just.

7 I'll risk aiy eternal all—
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I'll prostrate on the ground.

Dear Jesus, foi one sovereign woad^
To heal my mortal wound.

8 Unto thy feet I fall,

And sov'ieign mercy crave ;

Dear Jesus, thou and thou alone,

Art able for to save.

9 And whilst the Lord delays,

My heart beijins to break ;

Yet suddenly some joys I feel,

I hear a Saviour speak.

10 ''Cheer up for I have dy'd,

*'My precious blood is spilt ;

''Behold my flowingcrimson stream,

*^To wash away your guilt."

1

1

My fears and grief and guilt,

Did instantly dex)art,

Strange and surprizingly I felt,

Wrapt in my Saviour's heart.

12 Strangly my state was chang*d,
And 1 began to sing ;

All glory to the God of love,

AVho doth such sweetness bring.

13 I'll praise thee while I live-—

I'll praise thee when I die

—

I'll praise thee when I rise again,

And to eternity.

Hymn lor.

The Christianas E7iquiry,

'TIS a point I long to know,

Oft it causes anxious thought :

Do Hove the Lord^ or no P

Am Ihis^ or am I not ?

2 If I love, why am I thus \
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Why this dull and lifeless frame ?

Hardly sure can they be worse,
Who have never heard Ii is name.
3 Could my heart so hard remain,
Pray'r a task and burden prove,
Every trifle give me pain,
If I knew a Saviour's love ?

4 When I turn mine eyes within.
All is darkness vain and wild

;

Fill'd with unbelief and sin.
Can I deem myself a child ?

5 If I pray, or hear, or read,
Sin is mix'd with all I do ;

You that love the Lord indeed,
Tell me

—

is it thus with you ?

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will.
Find my sin a griefand thrall

;

Should I grieve for what 1 feel.
If 1 did not love at all ?

r Should I joy his saints to meet,
Ciiuse the way 1 once abhor'd •

Find at times the promise sweet.
If 1 did not love the Lord?

is Lord decide this doubtful caseThou who art thy people's sun,
SJiine upon thy work of grace,

^ If indeed it be beg,un.

9 Let me love thee more and more,
If I love at all, I'll pi^y.

""^

If I have not lov'd before,
Help me to begin this day.

Hymn log,

DISMTS^" '^'''^}!^i'^
Worship.

DISMISS us With thy blessing, Lord
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Help us to feed upon thy \trovd j

All that has been amiss forgive.

And let thy truth within us Jive.

2 Tho' we are evil, thou art good ;

Wash all our works in Jesus' i)lood ;

Give every fettered soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

3 OI let a lasting union join,

My soul to Christ, the living vine ;

And saints below and saints above,
Join'd by his spirit and liis love.

Hymn 109.

O FOR a sweet inspiring ray
To animate our feeble strains ;

From the bright realms of endless.
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns.

2 There low before his glorious throne,
Adoring saints and angels fall

;

And with delightful worship own, (alb

His smiles their bliss,theirheav'n their

3 Immortal glories crown his head,
While sounding hallelujahs rise,

Aftd love and joy, and triumph Epread,

Thro' all the regions of the skiea.

4 He smiles, & seraphs tune their songs.

To boundless rapture while they gaze j

Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues

Resound his everlasting prais©.

Hymn 110.

A Hymnfor a young ConverU
WHEN converts first begin to sing.

Their happy souls are on the wing ;

Their theme is all rxidceaiing love,
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Fain would they be wUh Cliiist above.

2 With admiration they behold,

The love of Christ which can't be toIJ,

They \iew themselves upon the shore,

And think the battle all is o'er.

3 They feel themselves quite free from

And think their enemies are slain ; (paiii,

They make no doubt but all is well,

And Satan is gone down to hell.

4 They wonder why old saints don't sing

And make the heavenly arches ring—
Ring with melodious joyful sound,
Because a prodigal is found.

5 But 'tis not long before they feel

Their feeble souls begin to reel

;

They think their former hopes were vain,

For they are bound in Satan's chain.

'

6 The morning that did shine so bnght.
Is turned to the shades of night

;

Their hearts that did with music ring
Are now untun'd in every string.

^ O, foolish child, why didst thou boast,
In the enlargement of thy coast ?

Why didst thou think to fly awaj^
Before thou leav'st this feeble clay ?

8 Come take up arms and face the field,

Come gird on harness, sword and shield ;

Stand fast in faith, fight for your king,

And soon the victory you shall win.

9 When Satan comes to tempt your minds.
Then meet him with these blessed lines—

Th?t Christ our Lord hr.s swept the field,

And we're determined not to vield.

10
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Hymn 111.

Christ*s sufferings,

THRO'OUT the Sa\ ioui's life we trace,

Nothing bat shame and deep disgrace,
No period else is seen ;

Till he a spotless victim fell,

Tastinfc in soul a painful hell,

Caused by the creature's sin.

2 On the cold ground methinks I see

My Jesus kneel and pray forme ;

For this I hira adore :

Seiz'd v/ith a chilly swent throughout.
Blood drops did force their passage out
Through every opening pore.

5 A crown of thorns his tempieS bore,
His back with lashes all was tore,

Till one the bones might see .;

iVIocking they push'd him here^nd 'there.

Marking his -way with blood and tears,

Press'd by sin's heavy tree.

4 Thus up the hill he painful came,
Round hira they mock'd and made their

At length his cross they rear— [game j

And can you see the mighty God,
Cry out beneath sin's heavy load,

Without one thankful tear l

5 Thus vailed in humanity.
He dies with anguish on the tree ;

What tongue his grief can tell ?

The sJiuddering rocks their heads decline,

TJie morning sun refus'd to shine,

When the Redeemer fell.

6 Sho^it, brethren, shout w ith songs div-

Hc drank the gall to give us wine, (ine.

To quench our parching thirst

:

Seraphs »ndvance your voices higher^,
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Bride of tlie Lamb unite llie choir,

And laud your precious Christ.

Hymn 112.

On Baptism

»

IN the Lord's word, left on record,

Expressly it is said,

Thoy did rspair wJiere solemn prayer

Was wont for to be made.

2 In pleasure sweet here we do meet,
Down by tJie water side ;

And here we stand by Christ's command.
To wait upon his bride.

3 Now we will sin^ to Christ our king.

Our souls shall give him thanks ;

Who came to Jordan unto John,
And went down Jordan's bank*

4 With one accord we'll bless the Lord,
Who in his word doth say,

That he that dy'd, he was baptiz'd,

And marked out the way.

5 Now we do tell our friends farewell,
To practice his commands ;

It is the road that leads to God,
The way to Canaan's land,

6 Oiir kin^ did stand and give command.
Who sent his servants forth,

To call to all of Adam's fall.

They went from South to Norlh.

7 Ye sinners all come hear the call.

His loving truth eaibrace,

That you may stand on Canaan's land,
And see him face to face.

8 That all may join, in heart combiDey
And lift his name on high j
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That all may sing to Christ our kin^,

A long eternity.

Hymn 113.

The U711071,

FROM whence cloth this Union arise,

That hatred is conquer'd by love ?

It fastens our souls in such ties,

That nature and time can't remove.

2 It cannot in Eden be found.

Nor yet in a paradise lost ;

It grows on Immanuel's ground,

And Jesus' dear blood it did cost»

3 My friends are so dear unto me,
Our hearts all united in love ;

Where Jesus is gone we shall be.

In yonder blest mansion above.

4 O why then so loth for to part.

Since we shall ere long meet .igain ;

Engrav'd on Immanuel's heart,

A distance we cannot remain.

5 And when we shall see that bright day,

And j( in with the angels above ;

Leaving these vile bodies of clay.

United with Jesus in love.

6 With Jesus we ever shall reign,

And all his bought glory shall see ;

Singing hallelujah, amen,
Amen, even so let it be.

Hymn 114.

For the Lord's supper,

JESUS once for sinneis slain.

From the dead did rise again ;

And m heaven is now set down.
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With the Father on the tlivone.

2 There he reigns a king supreme.
We shall; also reign with him j

Feeble souls be not disiu^y'd,

Trustin his ahaighty aiclf*

3 He hath made an end of sin,

And his blood hath wash'd us clean ;

Fear not, he is ever near.

Now, e'en now, he's with us here.

4 Thus assembling, we by faith.

Till he comes, shew forth his death;
Of his body bread's the sign,

And we drink his blood in wine.

5 Bread thus broken aptly shows.
How his body God did r>vai3e ;

When the grape'^s rich blood we sec.

Lord, we then remember thee.

6 Saints on earth, and saints above.
Celebrate his dying love ;

And let e\ ery ransom'd soid,
Sound his praise from pole to polo*

,liYMU 115.

A prospect ofheaven.WHEN God on higlt shall JHagnif^
His everlasting love»

And send fv)r me to let. me see
My Ji eri i age above—

2 Then I sluill rise aJ)ove the skies,

^
In praiiing God with, songs j

The seiaplis they'll shew us the vr^jj.

Wh(we a!J the angels throng.

3 Then P?halls)iiueiq^ light divine,
^More than t.hc UK^rj^lDg fair^
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The fatlier, son, and spirit one,

And I'm a chosen lieir.

4 There see and feel what they'll reveal,

With pleasaie and deli?2:ht j

Then sui^ely they'll their joys unveil,

And treasures infinite.

Hymn 116.

WHEN we shall lly above the sky,

On wings like Noah's dove ;

And go from hence to those immense,
Transporting joys above.

2 Then the bridegroom will give us room,
And seats in heavenly courts ;

To feast on love with him above.
In ravishing transports.

3 There's glorious hosts,& spotless ghosts,

Which guard my Saviour's throne ;

And thousands more who kneel before,

Whose number can't be known.

4 Each seraphim that is within,

Has six bright glittering wings ;

Flying on twain while four remain
For veils and coverings.

5 There's seas of glass whose beauties

The glories of the sun ;
(pass.

And streets of gold there to behold,

As bright as e'er a one.

6 There we shall see that fruitful tree,

Which bears tweh e times a year.;

Whose lovely fruits so sweetly suits,

All heaven's guests for cheer.

7 Glory to God the Father be,

Glory to God the Son ;

Glory to God the Holy Ghost,
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Gloiy to God alone.

Hymn lir.

Advice to youth.

NOW is the tinie, Oio>vely youtb^
To lliiDkon your creator God ;

Attend the words of sacred truth.

While in the days of youthful blood,

2 This is the only way to find.

The paths of peace and endless joy.

The way to store your youthful mind
With pleasures that will never cloy.

3 But if you foolishly delay.

And harken to the tempter's breath ;

To walk in the destructive way,
Till age comes on, or sudden death :

4 O think what dreadful risk you run,

You hazard your immortal soul,

To be eternally undone.
And plung'd where endless sorrows roll.

5 Behold the wretch advanc'd in years,

And with his yearsgrowuold in sin ;

No more repentance now appears.

Then when his life did fij st begin.

6 Lo ! still upon the honid brink,

Of everlasting wralh he goes j

Anon with horror down to sink,

Into the gulf of endless woes. _

7 Young sinners then a warning take,

Now in your precious days ofyouth ;

All flattering vanities forsake.

And t-ake th' advice of sacred truth.
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Hymn 118,.

The truly enlightened ^quI in the valley of
humiliation^ humbly resigned at the feet

ofa sovereign God.

THE man that views Lis guilt and sin

With clear enlighten'd eyes ;

He s?es how viie a wretch lie's heen,
And down in dust he lies.

2 With hunjblie, low submission 'tis

His soul isbimight to say;

That God the soY'reig"!! potter is,

And he but woithiessclay.

3 His views are just and edequatQ,
He sees it would be right

If God should fix his iutu.i.e state

In black eternal niglit.

4 He gives it in both free and frank,

His all he then resigns,

He's willing now to sign a blank,

And God should write the lines.

5 But yet he can't despair of grace,

He wrestles with his God,
And begs his precious soul might taste,

The merits of his blood.

6 He pleads tlie merits of the Lamb,
That his poor soul might live ;

He can't l)e willing to l>e darnn'd.

Such language he doth give.

T "Tlie souls condenm'd to endless flames^

"Blaspheiue the God above,
''While lieav'nly saints on highest strains,

^'•Do praise redeeming lo\ e.

S ''Should I le dcom'd toendlcss v\'oe,

*'l'o burn forever morf?,

" 'Twould never pay the debt I ov."e,
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«tNor cancel all the score.^

9 "Ten million years in jBre and smofce,

"Amidst the livid flames,

"Will gain no credit on the book,
"The debt is still the same.

10 "But if by Christ my soul is freed,

"He will my surety staud,

•*And every mite will then be paid,

"Which justice can demand.

11 "If such a brand of fire as I,

''Should now be pluck'd from hell, .

"How would the w inqed Seraphs fly,

"Such blessed news to tell.

12 "To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
"What Glory ^vould redound ?

"How would the spotless heav'nly host,

"Their golden trumpets sound ;

13 "Must I despair of future bliss,

"And so withdraw my suit !

"No! God forbid, since mercy is

"Thy dailing attribute,

14- "My ardent cries shall still ascend^

"While I have power to speak,

"And if r perish in the end,

"I'll die beneath thy feet."

15 The man that's brought to such a case^

God won't his suit deny
;

But he Avill give him saving grace,

And lift his soul on high,

16 The one in three, and three in oncj
All gl»ry is their due ?

From hein^^s far above the s.m, "

And human creatures too*
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Htmn 119,

4t the mvct'mg ofFriends,

^VELL Diet, dear fj lends, in Jesus' name,
Come let us now rejoice,

While we our sa\iour'H praise proclaim,

With cheerful hearts and voice.

2 But O ! dear Jesus, Laml) of God,
' Send down the Jieav'nly dove,

His graces to diftusc abroad,

To warm our hearts with love.

3 In vain, dear saviour, here we njeet,

Except thy face Ave sec ;

Thy presence makes a heav'n mosrswect,
Wheri'er we meet With thee.

4 A dungeon shews a heav'nly dawn,
When there with thee we (I well ;

13 ut when thy presence is withdrawn,
A palace proves a hell.

5 ThenO! dear Jesus, condescend
To meet us with a smile ;

Tliy spirit's quick'nmg influence send,

And purge our hearts from guile

—

6 That at the close each one may say,

"We meet not here In vain ;

«*For wehave lasted heav'n to day,

'^Nor xjould wc more contain."

Hymn 120.

At parting ofFrlcJids,

LORD, when together lie re.we meet,
And taste thy heav'nly grace ;

Thy smiles are so divinely sweet,

We're loth to lea\ e the place.

2 But father, since ik is thy will.

That we must part again

}
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Yet let tliy special presence still,

With cv'iy one remain.

3 And lot lis all m Christ ])e one,

Bound with the cords of lo\c ;

Till we before thy gloiious throne.

Shall joyful meet above.

4 There void of all distracting pains,

Our spirits ne'er shall tire ;

But in seraphic endless strains.

Redeeming love admire.

5 All sin and sorrow from each heart.

Shall then forever fly ;

Nor sliail a thought that M'e must part,

Once interrupt our joy.

6 And thus to all eternity,

Upon the heav'nly shore ;

The great mysterious one in three,

Jehovah we'll adore.

Hymn 121.

On Grace,

HEAVENLY thoughts create mysong>
And set my soul on fire ;

And glides luy pleasing thoughts along,
To join the heav'nly choir.

2 While trav'ling thro' this desart land.

My weary soul shall rest ;

Guided by Jesus' gentle hand,
To lean upon his breast.

3 Meic 1 will ease my burden'd mind,
And tell him all my grief ;

Fjom Jesus' Llood my soul shall find

The streams of sweet relief.

4 I'll lay me down within his arms.
And view his lovley face ;



120
As one o'ericomc by sov'ieign charms,
And lost in liis embrace.

5 Here I beliokl with joy divine.
The springs ofrisinj? bliss,

And joy to see that CJirist is mine,
And view that I am his.

6 The views ofmy dear bleeding King,
Strike an immortal flame :

Raptured with joy my soul shall sing
The praise of Jesus' name

—

7 Shall sing like the redeemed throng;
Of my incarnate God ;

His love shall be my ceaseless song.

Who wash'd me m his blooil.

8 High on the throne my Saviour reigns;

Angels adore my King ;

In lofty, sweet seraphic strains,

My Saviour's praise they sing.

9 There I'll adore my dying God.
And bow before his face

;

I'll sing of Jesus' wounds and blood,

And praise victorious grace.

10 Amidst th' eternal sacred true

—

Among the stany plains ;

My soul shall sing as angels do,

In sweet celestial strains.

1

1

The heav'nly flame shall still aspire.

Before my saviour's Throne :

His love shall feed the sacred fire.

To praise the holy one.

Hymn 122.

Divine Fortitude,

DIDST thou dear Jesus sufe shame,
And bear the cross for me I
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Am! shall \ fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?

2 Forbid it Lord that I should dread,

To suiler shame or loss ;

But in thy footsteps let me tread,

And glory in thy cross.

G Inspire my soul with life divine,

And holy courage bold ;

3L.et knowledge, faithand meekness sliine.

Nor love nor zeal grow cold.

4 Say to my soul, why dost thou fear

The face of feeble man ?

Behold thy heavenly captain's here,

Before thee in the van.

5 O how my soul would up and run.

At this reviving word ;

Nor any painful suii'rings shun,
To follow thee my Lord.

6 For this let men reproach, defame.
And call me wliat they will

;

Lo, I may glorify thy name.
And be thy servant still.

7 ^To thee I cheerfully submit,
And ail my pow'rs resign;

Let wisdom point out what is fit.

And I'll no more repine.

Pause.
8 I'll cheerfully take uj) the cross.

And follow thee my Lord ;

Submit to tortures, shame and ioss^

At thy couuiiandin§ word.

9 But this I promise to fulfill,

Through thy assisting grai^" ;

For I ain weak, of feeble will*,

11 :•
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I must "vvitli sliame confess.

iO But let thy grace sufEcieiit be.
In every time ofneed ;

TJieri Lord I '11 boldly fight for thee,
And every time succeed.

Hymn 123.

The rich provision ofthe gospel*
JESUS, thy blesshigs are not few,
Nor is thy gospel weak :

Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And heal the dyingvGreelc.

2 Wide as the reach of satan's rage,

Does thy salvation flow ;

It's not confin'd to sex or age,
The lofty or the low.

o ^Vhile grace is e'ffer'd to the prince,

The poor may take their share ;

No mortal has a just pretence,

To perish in despair.

4 Come all ye wvetched sinners, come.
He'll form your souls anew ;

His gospel and his lieart has room
For rel^els such as you.

5 His doctrine is Almighty love,

There's virtue in his name,
To turn a raven to adove,
The lion to the lamb.

6 O could we raise a^spng of praise,

Half equal to his love

;

The lieav'ns would ring, while we should

Thro' all the courts above. (sing.

Hymn 124. ^
Cood Works. ^

J K \ aui men talk of Uving faith,
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When ail tlieiv v/orks oxluljit clcatli,

When they indulge some sinful \ie\v^

Jn all they say, in all they do.

2 The true believer fears the Lord,
Obeys his precepts, lieeps his word,
Coiriinits his works" to God alone,

And seeks'his will before his own.

3 A barren tree that bears no fruity

Brings no great glory to his root

;

When on the boaghs rich fruit we see.;

'Tis then we cry, "A goodly tree."

4 Ne\er did men by faith divhie,

To selfishness or slotlT incline ;

The christian works with all his poYs^er,

And grieves that he can work no nioie.

Hymn 125.

The heart is deceitful and wicked,

THIS wretched heart will still backslide^

G, what deceit is treasur'd here!
'Tis full of vanity and pride.

What fruits of unbelief appear I

2 My base ingratitude I mourn,
My stubborn will, my earthly mind ;

My tho'ts how vain, to rove how prone.
To every evilhowinclin'd I

3 Who can, amongst the sons of men,
Find out the viieness of my heart f

None can the depths of guilt explain,

'Tis all corrupt through every part.

4 Coidd creatures look into my breas!,

HoAV would they gaze with strange sm-
They'd hate me with a sore detest, (pri:^e .

And turn away their frighted eyes.

5 But what are creatures. Lord, to thoe \
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They can't forgive one single sin,

Were thoy disnosM to pity mc,
They could not work one grace within^

6 To Jesus, then, I'll make my moan ;

O cleanse this fihhysink of sin :

Jesus tJioii canst, and thou alone,

O condescend to' make me clean.

Hymn 126.

Indwelling sin lamented*

With tears af anguish I lament,
Plere at thy feet, ray God,

My passion, pride, and discontent,.

And vile ingratitude.

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so basCj

So false as mine has been ;

So faithless to its promises,

So prone to every sin I

3 My reason tells me thy commands
Are holy, just, and true^

Tells me whatever my God demands,
Is his most holy due.

4 Reason I hear, her counsels weigh.

And all her words approve ;

But still I find ^tis hard t'obey.

And harder yet to love.

5 How long,*dear Saviour, shall I feel,

These struggles in my breast ?

When wWi thou bow my stubborn will.

And give my conscience rest

;

6 Break, sovereign grace, O break the

And set the captive free : [charm,

Reveal, Almighty God, thine arm,

And haste to,rescue me.
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Hymn 127.

ALAS ! it is a thorny road,

That I am cail'd to tread,

And many are the snares and trapB,

That for my feet are laid,

2 The world, the fiesh, and satan are

Against my soul combin'd ;

And worse than all, this evil heart
Is with the toinpter join'd.

3 What awful truth 1 I daily feel

Old nature is the same
It ever was, and ne'er will die

While I in flesh remain.

4 What but the power^ of iiiighty grace
Could such a wretch restrain,

From running into every vice

Among the world again ?

5 That grace I know will never fall,

Sufficient it will be ;

The Lord hath said it shall "!5Ustain

So weak a worai as me.

6 Forget not, O uiy soul, thy God
Is an unchanging friend,

And in his strength thou shalt o'ercome^^

And triumph m the end.

Hymn 128.

Zioiis Light,

ARISE and shine, O Zion fair.

Behold thy light is come.
Thy glorious conquering king is near
To take his exiles hoaie.

2 The trumpet sounding through the slcy^,

To set poor cantivesfree,
' 11^
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Tlio (lay of wonder now is come,

Tlic year of Jubilee.

n Ye heralds ])Iow your trumpets loud.

That earth umy hear hev doom,
Go spread the news from pole to pole,

Behold your juds^c is come.

4 Blow out the sun, burn up the earth,

Consume tlie rolling Hood,

While eveiy star shall disappear,

Go turn the moon to Ijlood.

5 Arise ye nations under ground.
Before your Judge appear,

AH tongues and language^ are coine,

Their hnal doom to hear.

6 King Jesus on his dazzling throne.

Ten thousand saints around.

While Gabriel with his mighty trump,
Echoes the awful sound.

*d Tlie glorioles time of gospel grace,

With sinners now is o'er,

The trump in Z ion now is still.

And to be heard no more.

8 The w\itchmen all have left their walls,,

And with their flocks above.

On Canaan's happy shore they sing,

And shout redeeming love.

9 Come all ye pilgrims here below.
Whose hearts are join'd in one.

Hold up your heads with courage bold,.

Your race is almost run.

10 Above the clouds behold him stand},

He smiles and bids you come,
And angels becon you away
To your eternal home.

no I see a pilgrim when he dicv
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With glory in his view,

To heaven he Ufts his lon.s^ng* eyes,

And bids the world adieu.

12 While f» lends a weeping aJI around,.

And loth to let hinii^o.

He shouts with his expiring 1)reath,

And leaves them all below,

13 O ! christians are you ready no\?

To cross this narrow flood,

And Canaan's happy shore behold,

And see your simling God.

14 The dazzling charms of that bright

Attract my soul above, (worlds

My tongue shall shout redeeming grace,

When perfected in love.

15 Come all ye pilgrims in the Lord,
I'm bound to meet you ther^ ;

Although w:e tread enchanted ground.
Be bold and do not fear.

16 Fight on, fight on, ye conqueriDg souls.

The land it is in view,
And when I reach fair Canaan's shore^

I hope to meet with you^

Hymn 129.

Pilgrirn^s Song,
CHILDREN of the heav'nly King,
As you journey sweetly sing ;

Sing.your Saviour's wortJiy praise,

Glorious In his works and ways.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way your fathers trod ;

They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Oh ! ye banish*d seed be glad,
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Christ oiiv advocate is made ;

Us to savcj our flesh assumes,

Brother to our souJs becomes.

4 Shout, yc little flocks, and ])Iest,

You on Jesus arms shall rest
;

There your seat is now preparVl,

There's your kingdom and icward.

5 O! ye brethren, joyful stand,

On the borders of your land ;

Jesus Christ, your Father's son.

Bids you undismay'd go on.

6 Lord, pbed'ently ^vo'^li go,
Gladly leaving all below j

Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

Hymn 130.

Celestial Watering,
SAVIOUR visit thy plantation,

Grant us Lord a gracious rain ;

AH will come to dissolution,

Unless thou return again.

2 Keep no longer at a distance,

Shine upon us from on high ;

Lest for want ofthy assistance.

Every plant will droop and die.

3 Surely once the garden flourislrd.

Every part lookVl gay and green ;

There thy word our spirits nourish'd,

Happy seasons we have seen.

4 But a drouglit has since succeeded,

And a sad decline we see ;

Lord thy help is greatly needed,
Help can only come fiom thee.

5 Where are those we couDted leaders,
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Fii'd witli zeal and love and tratli I

Old professors tall as cedars,

Bright examples to our youth.

6 Some in whom our souls delighted.

We shall meet no more below ;

Some, alas ! we fear are l)lighted,

Scarce a single leaf they sliow.

7 Younger plants to sight how pleasant^

Covei'd thick with blossoms stood ;

Biit they cause us grief at present,

Frost has nipM them in the bud.

8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither.

Thou can'st make them bloom again ^

O ! permit them not to wither,

Let not all our hopes be vain.

9 Let our mut'al love be fervent^

Make us prevalent in prayer :

Let each one esteem thy servant ^

Shun the world^s bewitchiug snare^

10 Break the tempter's fatal power^
Turn the stony hearts to flesh ;

Now begin from this good hour,

To revi^ o thy work afresh.

Hymn 131.

Wonders ofRedeem ing Love^

O NOW begin the heav'nly theme,
Come sing aloud in Jesus*^ name ;

Come you v«iio Jesus' kindness prove,
Come triumph in redeeming love.

2 Come you » alas ! whoe'er have been<>

The willing slaves of death and sin ;

Come now, from bliss no longer rove.

Stop, stop and taste redeeming lo^•e.

3 Come iDQumiDg souls, dry up your tears^
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And banish all your guilty fenr> i

And see the i^^uilt secure reiiio\ M,
^ris cancell'd by redeeming love.

4 Come welcome all l)y sinopprcst.

Come welcome to this sacred rest ;

TIkus's nothing bro'i him from abo\c,

Nothing but true redeeming love.

5 'Tis he subdues the infernal pow'ui,

And his tremendous foes are ours ;

Our foes are from his empire drove,

He's mighty in redeeming love.

6 Come hither and your music brin.c;".

Come strike aloud your joyful string ;

Come mortals join the praise above,
He's mighty in redeeming love.

7 Come you who li\e in Babylon,
Come hear the voice of Christ the Son ;

Arise my fan* one and my dove,
O come and taste redeeming love.

8 The angels that before him stand.

They go and come at his command ;

Tho' they are seated high above,
Kcver will taste redeeming love.

9 O surely happy now they bo.

Our God and Christ the}^ daily see j

They all in shining ranks do nio\'e.

But ne'er will sing redeeming love.

10 O ye bright angels it is true.

That I shall surely out-do you ;

When I shall reign with him aliove.

Then I shall sing redeeming love.

Hymn 132.

Tribulation,

YE that would alcer Jesus press,
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Must fix itiirm and sure,

1 hat tribulations, more or less,

You must and shall endure.

3 From this there can be no exempt^
' Pis God's own wise decree,

Satan tlie weakest saint will teiDpt,

Nor is the strongest free,

3 The world opposes from without,

And unbelief within,

We fear, we faint, we grieve, v/e doubt,
And feel the load ef sin.

4 Glad flames too often lift us up.

And then liov/ proud ^^ c grow !

Till sad desertion makes us droop.
And down we sink as low.

5 Ten thousand baits the foe prepares,

To&itch the wandering heart,.

And seldom do we see the scares

Before we feel the smart.

6 But let not all this terrify.

Pursue the narrow path.
Look to the Lord with steadfast eye,

And fight with hell by faith.

7 Though we are feeble, Christ is strong,
His promises are true ;

Weshall he conquerors all ere long.

And more than conquerors too.

Hymn 133.

The Wandering Pilgrim,

WAND'R I NGPiIgrims,mourmng Chris-
Weak Si tempted LambsbfChristi (tians.

Who endure gi eat tribulation,

And with sins are much distressed ',

Christ has sent me to invite you.
/
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To a rich and costly feast

:

Let not shame nor pi idcprevent you,

Couie the sweet provision taste.

2 If you have a heart relenting,

And bemoan your wretched case :

Come to Jesus Christ repenting,

He will i^ive you gospel grace ;

If you want a heart to fear him. "^

Lov e and serve him all your days,

Oiily come to C b rist and ask him.
He will guide your feet always.

5 I f your heart is unbelieving,

Doubting Jesus' paid'ninglove.

Lay hard by Bt?tliesda waiting,

Till the troubled waters move ;

Ifno man appears to help you.

All their efforts prove but talk ;

Jesus, Jesus he will cleanse you,

Rise, take up your bed and vvalk.

4 If like Peter you are sinking,

In the sea of unbelief

;

Wait with patience, always praying,

Christ will send you sweet relief

;

He will give you grace and glory.

All your wants shall be supplied,

Canaan, Canaan hes before you.

Rise and cross the swelling tide. ^

o Death shall not destroy your comfort,

Christ shall guard you thro' the gloom,
Down he'll send a heavenly consort,

To convoy you to his home ;

There you"ll spend your days in pleasure,

Npree from every want and care ;

Corne, O ! come, my blessed Saviour,

Fain my spirit would be there.
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Hymn 134.

Joy in the Holy GhosU

MY soul doth magnify the Lord,
My spirit doth rejoice

In God my Saviour and my God,
I hearhisjoyfiil voice.

2 f need not go abroad for joy^

Who have a feast at home ;

My sighs are turned into songs,

The comforter is come^

5 Down from above the blessed dove
Is come into my ])reast,

To witness God's eternal love j

This is my heavenly feast.

4 This makes rae Abba Father cry.

With confidence of soul ;

It makes me cry my Lord, my God,
And that without controui.

5 There is a stream that issues forth,

P'rom Gud's eternal throne.

And from the Lamb, a living stream,

Clear as the crystal stone.

6 The streams do water paradise.

It makes the angels sing t

One cordial drop revives my heart.

Hence all ray joys do spring.

7 Such joys as are unspeakable.

And full of glory too ;

Such hidden manna, hidden pearls.

As worldings do not know.

3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard,

From fancy 'tis conccal'd,

'V hat thou, Lord^ hast laid up for thine

12
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And hast to me i eveal'd.

^ I see thy face, I hear thy voire,
I taste thy sweetest love ;

My soul (loth leap : but O for wings,
The' wings of Noah's dove !

10 Then should I flee far hence away,
Lea^ ing this world of sin :

7^hen should my Lord put forth his hand.
And kindly take me in.

1

1

Then should my soul with angels feast

On joys that always last :

Blefts'd be my^iod, the God ofjoy.
Who gives me here a taste.

Hymn 135.

A practical mprevement ofbaptism*
ATTEND, ye children of your God,
Ye heirs of glory liear ;

X^or accents so divine as these.

Might charm the dullest ear.

2 Baptiz'd into your Savioiu-'s death,

Your souls to sin must die ;

With Christ the Lord we live anew,
With Christ ascend on high.

3 There by his father's side he sits

Enthron'd di\ inely fair ;

Yet owns hiniself your brother still,

And your foieiunuer there.

4 Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise,

On wings of faith andJove :

Abo\ e, your choicest treasure lies,

And be your hearts above.

5 But earth and sin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly :

Lifciii, send tliy strong attracting power.
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To raise and fix us hi^lu

Hymn 136.

Christ Lord of alL
•

ALL hail ! the power of Jesus' namey
Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Jiiifl Lord of all.

2 Let high-born seraphs time the lyre,

And, as they tune it, fall

Before his face, who tunes the choir.

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call ;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Crown him, ye morning stars of light,

Who fix'd this floating ball ;

And hail the strength of Israel's might,
And crown him Lord of all.

5 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransom'd from the fall

;

Hail him who saves you by Ms grace ;

And crown him Lord of all.

6 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line,

Whom David, Lord did call.

The God incarnate I man divine !

The crowned Lord of all.

7 Sinners, v/hoselove can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

Go spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

8 Let every tribe and every tongue,-

That bound creation's hall,

Now shout, in universal song,.
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And cro^vn him Lord of all.

Hymn 137,

Prayer aiiMivered by crosses,

1 ASK'D the Lord that I might gro\v
Jn faith, an(i hive, and every grace

;

Mi^ht more of his salvation know,
And seek moie earnestly his face.

2 ' Twas he who taught you thus to pray?
And he, I trust, has answer'd prayer ;

But it has been in such a w^y.
As almost drove nie to despair,

S \ liopM that in some favor'd hour.
At once he\l answer my request

;

And ])y his lo\ e's constraining power»
Subdue my sins and give me rest.

4 Instead of this, he made me feel

The liidden evils of my heart.

And let theangry powers of hell

Assault my soul in every part.

5 Yea more,with his own hand he seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe.

;

CrossM all the fair designs I schemed,

Blasted my gourds, and laid me low,

6 I-.ord, why is tins, I trembling cry'd,

Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death 1

*Trs in this way, the Lord reply*d,

I answer prayer for grace and faith,

7 These inward trials I employ.
From self and pride to set thee free ;

And break thy schemes of earthly joy.

That thou may'st seek thy all m me*
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Pleading with God under affliction*

WHY should a liviDgraan complain

Of deep distress within ;

SiDce every sis^h and every pain,

Is but the fruit of sin ?

2. Now Lord, Mi patiently submit.

Nor ever dare rebel ;

Yet sure 1 may here at thy feet,

My painful feelings tell.

3 Thou seest what floods of sorrow rise,

And beat upon my soul ;

One trouble to another cries,

Billows on billows roll.

4 From fear to hope and hope to fear,.

My shipwreck'd soul is tost,

Till I am tempted in despair,

To give up all for lost.

5 Yet thro' the stormy clouds Idllook-,

;

Once more to thee, my God ;

fix my soul upon a rock,

Beyoml the raging' flood.

6 One look of mercy fiom thy face,

Would set my Jieart at ease ;

Oae all creatine;' word ofgrace,

Will make the tempests cease.

Hymn 13§.

Lord's supper.

THE table spread, my soul tliere spies

The victim bleeds, the Saxiour dies j

In anguish ou the tree !

1 Lear his dying groans ! I prove
Hlsbleediog heart, his dying love !•
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He clyVI, my soul, for thee.

2 The table's spread — tlie royal food
is J(3siis' sacre(i flesh and blood,
A feast of love divine :

His bleeding- heart ! his dying groans I

His sacred blood for sin attones—
Attones, ray soul, for thine.

o The feast is spread with bleeding hands,
iiedewM with blood, and lo ! it stands
To fill the hungry mind ;

'Tis free, and whosoever will

JVIay feast his soul and drink his fill.

And grace and glory find.

4 While at the table sits the l:ing,

RapturM with joy, my soul shall sing,

VV^ith an immoilal flame ;

jMy Saviour's grace Til still adore,

"With joy 141 love him more and more,
And bless his sacred name.

5 O sacred flesh ! O solemn feast

!

W^hen Christ my Lord the royal guest,

i s at the ta])le found ;

This adds new glories to my joy—
it bids me sing—and well I may.

It makes my bliss abound.

6 'Tis thus my soul by faith is fed.

On angels food, with living bread^

And manna from above—
sacred flesh, on dying blood !

1 feast till 1 am full of God,
And (h'ink the wine of love.

7 It is an early antipast.

Of heavenly bliss it ie a taste,

A taste on earthly ground ;

If here so sweet —-. if here we prove
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Seraphic joy — celestial love.
In heaven what will be found ?

Hymn 140.
Thefair mansions,

WE in this tabernacle moorn,
For immoitality ;

Burdened with sin we daily g^roan.
And long to be set free.

2 We view this world not as our home
But sojourn in a vale ;

^

We seek a city yet to come.
Where joy shall never fail.

S We have a house above the sky,
In heaven's unmeasui 'd space ;

Where we shall dwell eternally.
And see our Saviour'sface.

4 Roll on, roll on ourpeaoeful years,
And bring- our souls to rest

;

Wheie troubles end,and doubts and fearsNo more disturb oar breast.

5 Then shall we bid along- farewell
To all those fleeting: thin-s

;

Oar clay in earth we leave to dwelJ,
To mount on sabred wings.

6 Swifter than thou-ht we soar on highAbove the twinkling stars ;

^

Pass through the regions of the sky.
And all those rolling spheres.

7 The sun ere long will disappear.
And siDC^rs iQe\ their loss ;

While we ascend through yielding air
And steer th'eternal course

'

8 Now winged time h known no more,
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Eternity begins !

Our souls have gained the lieavenly slioiCj

And view th'aniazing scenes.

9 TJieir songs ])egin to sound so sweet,

Ojr raptiiiM souls on lire ;

To how aiound tJie Sa\ ioui's feet,

And join the heavenly cjioir.

10 Unnum))erkl years shall gently roll,

And each increase the bliss ;

And God shall say unto each soul,

Come dwell where Jesus is.

M Then will our blessed Jesus come,
And hid thedoad arise ;

And call his weary children home.
To mansions in the skies.

12 Where sin and eorroM^ all shall ceasej

And tears be wi])*d away ;

And nothing shall disturb our peace.

To one eternity.

Hymn 141.

Before going to ?ncethig»

THE Saviour meets his flock to day,
Shall I, in sh)tli, abide at home ?

Shall I1)ehiii(i the people stay,

When Jesus calls there slill is room ?

I'll go, it is a place of prayer,
"Who knows but God may meet me there ?

2 To day linmaauel feeds his saints.

And liere the chfislians find their king

They open lay all tiveir complaints,

And here their Sa\ ionr's praise they sing!

Into their number Ml -presume,
Siujce JesLis kitidly bids me come.

3. How long did faithial Anna wait
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And sought the Lord for fourscore yeai-s.

Both day and nis^ht, the temple gate
She watch'd with many sighs and tears,

And scarcely left the house of prayer
Till God vouchsaf'd to meet her there.

4 Dear Saviour, then bestow the power.
And like the saints 1,11 watcli for thee,

Content until th' appointed hour,

When thou slialt be revealM in me :

Daily my soul within thy qate,

Shall for thy gracious presence w^ait.

5 Remove temptation, O my Lord,
Andjet my enemies be slain,

Who would withdmw mc from thy word,
And plunge me in the Avorld acrain ;

And when the bridegroom shall appear,

O, may ray soul be found in praycj.'.

Hymn 142.

The Complainer reformed,

1 SET myself against the Lord,
Despised his nioicy and his word,
And wislM to take his place ;

It vex'd me sore that I must die,

And perish too eternally,

Or else be sav *d by grace.

2 Of every preacher I*d complain,
One spolre thro* pride and one for gain,

Another^s learning's small ;

This spoke too fast and that too slow,

One prayHl too loud and one too low,

The others had no call.

3 Witli no professors could I join.

Some drcssHl loo mean and some too fine,

And some didtalk too long ;
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Sbme had a tone, some had no gift,

Some talk*d so weak and some so swift,

And all of them were wrong.

4 I thoH they'd better keep at home,
Than to exhort wherever they come,
And tell us of their joys ;

They^d better keep their gardens free

From weeds, than to examine me,
And vex me with their noise.

5 Kindred and neigh])oars all were bad,
And no true friend for to be had—
My rulers too were vile ;

At length I was brought for to see

The fault did mostly lie in me.
And had done all the while. >

6 The horrid loads of guilt an d shame,
(Being conscious too 1 was to blame,)

Did wound my frighted soul

:

I^ve sinn'd so much against my God,
I*ai crushed so low beneath his rod,

How can I e'er be whole !

7 But there is Balm in Gilead,

And a physician to be had,
A balsom too most free ;

Only believe on God's dear son,

Thro' him the victory is won,
Chiist Jesus dy'd for me.

8 For Christ's free love's a boundless sea;

What t<^) expire for such as me ?

Yes, *tis a truth divine ;

My heart i\U\ melt, my soul o'errun

"With love, to see what God hath done
For souls, as mean as mine.

9 Now I can hear a child proclaim
Tlie joyful news and praise the name



143
Of Jesus Christ my kin,^ ;

I know no sect, christians are one,

With my complp.ints I now have done,
And made salvation mine.

10 Come saints, rejoice in Christ your king",

His solemn praises sweetly sinj^,

And teli tlie world his love
j

Sinners invite for to receive

Of God*s free giace, and not to grieve

The holy sacred dove.

I I All those who do an interest gain,

In Christ the Lamb who once was slain.

Will siuely happy be ;

Their loud hosannas they shall raise,

A monument of God^s high praise,

To all eternity.

Hymn 143.

Pride.

INNUxMERABLE fees

Attack the child of God,
He feels within the weight of sin,

A grievous galling load.

2 Temptations too without.
Of various kinds assault,

Sly snares beset his traveling feet.

And make hiin often halt.

3 From sinner and from saint

He meets with many a blow :

His own bad heart creates him smart
;

Which only God can know.

.4 But though the host of hell

Be neither weak nor small,

One mighty foe deals dangerous wee.
And hurts beyond them all.
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5 'Tis pride, accursed pride,

That spir't by God abliorr'd :

Do what we will, it haunts us still

;

And keeps us from the Lord.

6 It blows its poisonous breath,

And bloats the soul with air

;

The heart up-Iifts with God*s Own gifts.

And makes e*en grace a snare.

7 Awake— nay wile we sleep i

In all we think or speak.

It puffs us glad, torments iis sad ;

Its hold we cannot break.

8 In other ills we find

The hand of heaven not slack ;

Pride only knows to interpose,

And keep our comforts back.

9 'Tis hurtful when perceived :

When not perceiv*d 'tis worse:

Unseen or seen it dwells within ;

And works by fraud or force.

10 Against its influence pray,

It mingles with the prayer ;

Against it preach, it prompts the speech i

Be silent, still 'tis there.

11 This momeat, while I write,

I feel its power within ;

My heart it draws to seek applause,
And mixes all with sin,

12 Thou meek and lowly Lamb,
This haughty tyrant kill ;

It wounded thee, tho' thou wast free,

And grieves thy spirit still.

13 Thygardeii is the place.

Where pride cannot intrude.
For should it dare to enter there

'Twouldsoon be drown'd in blood.
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Hymn 144.

The way to Heaven^ ;
I

JESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 4

He whom I fix my hopes upou ;

His track I see and I'll pursue
The narrow way, till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went.

The road that leads from banishment,

TheKipg*'s highway of holiness,

I'll go, for all his paths are peace.

3 This is the way I long have sought,

And mourn'd because I found it not j

ISly g4ef a burden long hath been,

Because I could not cease from sin.

4 The more I strove against its pow'r,
1 sinn'd and stumbled but the more.
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

**Come hither, soul, I am the way."

5 Lo, glad I come,and thou bless'd Lamh,,
Shalt take me to thee whose I amj
Nothing but sin I thee can give, *

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round.
What a dear Saviour I have found ;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,
And say, "behold the way to God I"

Hymn 145.

Begone Unbelief,

AWAY, ray unbelieving fear,

Fear shall in me no more have place,
My Saviour doth not yet appear.
He hides the brightness of his face.

2 But shall I therefore let him go,

13



146
And basely to t]ie tempter yield ?

No, ill the strength of Jesus, no,

I never will g-ive up my sliicld,

3 Although the vine its fruit deny.
Although the olive yield no oil,

The with'ringfig-tvee droop and die,

The fields elude the tiller's toil,

4 The empty stall no herd afford.

And perish all the bleating race,

Yet will I tiiumph in the Lord,
Tlie God of my sah ation praise*

5 Away, each unbelieving fear,

My soul be strong in living faith ;

My Saviour will at length appear.

And show the brightness of his face.

6 Tho' now my prospects all be cross'd.

My blooming hopes cut off I see.

Yet will I in my Saviour trust,

Aad glory that he dy'd for me.

Hymn 146.

NOW the Saviour stands a pleading

At the sinner's bolted heart

;

Now in heav'nhe's interceding.

Undertaking sinners' part.

CHORUS.
Shiners, can you hate this Saviour ?

Will you thrust himfrora your arms ?

Once he difdfor your behaviour

y

Noxv he calls you to his charms,

2 Now he pleads his sweat & blood shed,

Shews his wounded hands and feet ;

Father, save them, though they're blood

Raise them to a heav'niy seat, (led,

SiwierSj can I'Gu hate^ ^c.
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3 Sinners, hear your God and Savioui'^

Hear his gracious voice to day,

Turn from all your vain behaviour,

O repent, return, and pray.

Sinners^ can you hate^ £sfc,- .

4 O be wise before you languish

On the bed of dying strife,

Endless joy, or endless anguish.

Turn upon the events of life.

SinnerSy can you hate, £5fc.

5 Now he's waiting- to be gracious,

Now he stands and looks on tliee }

See "what kindness, love and pity, •

Shines around on you and me,
Simiers, can you hate, ^c.

6 Open now your hearts before him,
Bid the Saviour welcome in ;

Now receive, and O ! adore him,
Take a full discharge from sin.

Sinners, can you hate, BPc.

7 Come, for all things uovv are ready,
Yet there's room for many more ;

O ye bhnd, ye lame and needy,
Come to wisdom's bound less store.

Sinnersy can you hate, y'c.

Hymn 147.

Sampson grinding in Prison^ ^yfiiUing in
the lap ofDeliaK

ALAS ! I've wander'd such a length
In a forbidden road ;

I've lost like Sampson, eyes and strength,
And confidence in God.

2 And now% like him I mourn my loss,

Ah loss of both my eyes \
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Pm grinding: in a prison house,
^ I^eproach'd by enemies.

3 Sonietimes I thirst for victory,
O'er all my foes within ;

I long to feel the rebels die,
And the new man to reign,

4 Tradition, pride and unbelief,
A heavy load I bear ;

And my hard heart augments my griefj

Till I almost despair.

5 The lying tempter telfs me now,
He's chain'd my soul so long.

He shall prevail, and keep me so ;

Nor dare I move my tongue.

6 But Jesus rules in heav'n and ezith
(And blessed be his name)

I trust he'll yet redeem from death
And put my foes to shame.

Hymn 148,

Behold your Christ,

CONDEMN'Dat Pilate's bar

The great Redeemer stood.

To save poor sinners from despair,

And bring them home to God.

2 Tho' he's the eternal King,
They scorn'd to own him so ;

Mocking, a purple robe they bring.

And then their knee they bow.

3 A crown of thorns they made
(Ah that was all our cur^e)

With envy put it on his head,
He bore it all for us.

4 No sceptre did he xieed
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From a poor fallen race :

Yet sinners mock'd him with a reed, .

And spit upon his face.

5 See how he's led away.
To bring us wretches home ;

Behold him fainting by the way.

To give us strength to come.

6 See him on Calv'ry's hill

"With many scoffing round ;

How great his love no tongue can tell.

Ah, love without a bound I

7 With arms extended wide,
Nail'd to the cursed tree ;

Fountains of blood from hands and sid«

For such vile men as we.

8 But conqu'ring when he fell

Attain'd the victory ;

He unstrung death and canquer'd hell

That MG might never die.

9 O could poor mortals know
The riches of his love

!

They'd long to quit these climes below
To dwell with him above.

Hyms 149.

On the Dealings a/God rvith the Soul, or the

7'jorks oJ'Grace,

I'D tell the vvonders of my God ;

But O too great for tongues to tell I

How ricii, how free, that gracious v.ord j

That sav'd my guilty soul from hell.

2 Amaz'd to thiulv where I have been !

In the dark slippery paths of death ;

Bearing
13^^
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Expos'd to sink at every breath.

3 The burden'd earth groan'd under me,
The vilest of the sinfal race ;

Th' astonish'd rocks and every tree

Rose up and curs'dme to my face.

4 Allheav'nlook'd frowning from above,
And hell was gapmgf wide below :

My pray'rs and tears abortive pro\ e,

To save my soul from endless woe.

5 How dreadful was my enmity
Against the eternal Kingof heav'n 5

My heart so full of blaspheruy,

.

I could not ask to be forgiven.

6 Justice pursu'd me close behind,

.

And I upon the brink of hell ;

My strenj^th all foilM and I resi^n'd,

And Jesus took me as I fell.

7 I'll sih.J? thy goodnes O ray God,
But O ! how far my language fails

To speak the merits of that blood,

Which did for my poor soul prevail*

8 For me, a rebel to his throne,

.

A traitor to his dignity :

His pity brought a pardon down
For me a wretch condem'd to die.

9 A different aspect I beheld,

The hills and rocks all smiling stood j

.

And all the verdent groves and fields

Spoke forth' the praises of my God.

10 I long'd to praise my Saviour too ;

But tho't he scarcely could be mine ;

O can he, can he stoop so low,

Could Christ forme his life resign ?

1

1

Praise shall employ my future breath
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Till I shall end this mortal race ;

Then shall I triumph over death

And praisemy Saviour face toface»

Hymn 150.

Stand stilly and see the salvation of the Lord^

OH ! wlmt a narrow, narrow path

Is that which leads to life !

Some talk of works, and some of faith.

With warmth, and zeal, and strife.

2 But alter all that's said or done,

Let men think what they will,.

The strength of every tempted son-
Consists in standing still.

3 "Stand still ? says one. That's easy

"Tis what I always do.'* (sure^

Deluded soul, be not secure :

This is not meant to you.

4 Not driv'n by fear, nor drawn by lovCf

Nor yet by duty^ \ei\^

Lie still you do; and never move.
For who can move, that's dead ^

5 But for a living soul to stand.,

By thousand dangers scar'd.

And feel destruction close at hand,
Oh ! this indeed is hard.

6 To shun this danger others run,

To hide they know not where :

Or though they light, no vict'ry's won ;

They only beat the air.

7" He that bcheves, the scripture says.

Shall not confus'ciry haste.

Thus danger threats both him that stays.

And him that runs too fast.

« lia^te granus at allj but i:othing liecps;
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Sloth is a dangerous state :

And he that flies, and he that sleeps,

C?.nnotbe said to wait.

9 Lord, let thy Spirit prompt us when
To go, and when to stay :

Attract us with the cords of Men,
And we shall not delay.

10 Give power & will ; & then command

j

And we will follow thee :

And when we're frightened, bid us stand.

And thy Salvation see.

Hymn 151.

Leaving the xvorld.

FAREWELL vain world,! must begone,
1 have no home nor stay in thee ;

I'll take my staif and travel on.
Till I a better world can see.

2 Why art thou loth my heart, O why.
Dost thou recoil within my ])reast l

Grieve not but sa}, farewell and fly

Unto the ark, uiy dove there's rest.

5 I come ray Lord a pilgrim's pace.

Weary and weak I slowly move ;

Longing but yet can't reach the place.

The gladsome place ofrest above.

4 I come my Lord the floods here rise.

These troubled seas foam nought but mire;

My dove back to my bosom flies,

Farewell poor world heaven's my desire.

.

5 Stay, stay, said earth, whither fond one,

Here's a fair v>'orlcl, what wouldst thou .

Fair world O no,thy beaaly's gonei(havc?

A heav'nly Canaan Lor^l I crave.

6 The ancient tra\cllcrs thus Ihey,
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Weary of earth uigliM after tliee ;

They're f^one before I must not stay-j

Till I both thee and them may see.

7 Put on my soul put on with speed,

Tho' long the way, the end is sweet i
Once more poor world favewel indeed^
in leaving thee my Lord I meet.

Hymn 152,

The stony heart.

LORD, hear a burd'ned sinner moum^
Who gladly to thee M^ould return ;

Thy tender mercies O impart I

And take away this stony heart.

2 'Tis this lieard heart which linksme dowcg
Nor asks tliy smiIes,nor fears thy frown

;

The cause of all my woe and smart,

Lord take away this stony heart.

S 'Tis this hard heart, my gracious Lord,
Which seems thy love & slights thy word|^
Which tempts mc from thee to depart.
Lord, take away this stony heart.

4 'Tis this hard heart whose bold reply.
Gives all the sacred truth the lie ,

And would thy promises pervert.

Lord, take away this stony heart.

5 'Tis this hard heart I feel within.

Which slights thy grace & cleaves to sin $

Sure 'tis all hell, the counter part,

Lord, take away this stony heart.

6 'Tis this hard heart which dares with-
All the dread judgment s ofthy hand j[staiKi

Which daily acts the rebel's part,

Lord, lake uway this stony hearto
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Wot lid shut my mouth nor let me pray ;

Yea, would from e\^ery duty start,

Lord, take away this stony heart.

8 Sure the bless'd day will shortly come,
When this hard heart shall kno\7 its doomj
When I no more shall sin retain,

Nor of a stony heart complain.

Hymn 153.

The loving kindness ofthe Lord.
AWAKE my soulin joyfuilays,

And sing tliy great Redeemer's praise }

He justly claims a song from me,
His loving kindness O how free I

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all ;

He suv'd me from my lost estate,

His loving kindness O how great I

3 Tho' numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Tho- earth and hell my way oppose.
He safely leads my soul along,

His loving kindness O how strong I

4 When trouble like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick and thundered lo^d ;

He near my soul has always stood.

His loving kindness O how good I '

5 Often I feel my sinful heart,

Prone from ray Jesus to depart

;

IJut tho' I have him oft forgot,

His loving kindness changes not.

6 Sortn shall I pass the gloomy vale.

Soon all my mortal poweis must fail j

O, may my last expiring breath.

His loving kinduess sing in death I
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7 Then let me mount and soar away,

To climes of everlastings day ;

And sing with rapture and surprise.

His loving kindness in the skies,

Hymn 154.

The stony heart,

O FOR a glance of heavenly day.
To take the stubborn stone away ;

And thaw with beams of love divine,
This hearty this frozen heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend,the earth can quakej
The sea can roar, the mountains shake ;

Of feeling all things shew some sign.

But this unfeeling heart of mine.

3 Thy judgments toounmov'd Ihefir,

Amazing thought, which devils fear ;

Goodness and wrath in vain combine,
To stii- this stupid heart ofmine.

4 To hear the sorrow thou hast felt.

Dear Lord, an adamant would melt,

But I can read each moving line.

And nothing move this heart of mine.

5 But something yet can do the deed.
And that dear something most I need ;

Thy spirit can fiom dross refine,

And move and oielt this heart of mine»

Hymn 155.

Blind Bartimeus,
MERCY, O thou son of David !

Thus blind Bartimeus prayed ;

Others by thy gi ace are saved.

Now vouchsafe to me thy aid.

^ While he cried many chid him^



me
But he prayed the louder still

;

Till his gracious Saviour bid him.
Come and ask me what you will.

3 Money was not what he wanted.
Though by begging us'd to live ;

But he ask*d and Jesus granted
Alms that none but he could give.

-4 Lord remove this grievous blindness^

Let my eyes behold the day :

Straigl*t he saw and won by kindness,
Followed Jesus in the way.

5 Now methinks [hear him praising.

Publishing to all around ;

Friends, is not my case amazing.
What a Saviour I have found !

S O that all the blind but knew him^
And would he advis'd by me.

Surely they would come unto hmi,
He would cause them all to see.

7 Now I freely leave my garments,

Follow Jesus in the M^ay ;

He will guide me by his counsel,

Lead me to eternal day.

S There I shall behold my Savioui:;,

Spotless, innocent, and pure ;

Sure to reign with him forever,

If I to the end end^ure.

Hymn 156.

r/ie eJorU
APPROACH, my soul, the mercy seat^

Where Jesus answers ,pray'r;

There humbly fall before his feet,

For none shall perish there.

2 Tliy proniise is my only plea.
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With this I venture nigh

;

Thou callest burthen'd souls to thee.

And such, O Lord, am I.

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin.

By Satan sorely prest ;

By war without, and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding place,

That shelter'd near tliy side ;

1 may ray fierce accuser face.

And tell him thou hast dy'd.

*f Oh wonderous love I to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame ;

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name.

6 Poor tempest tossed soul be still.

My promis'd grace receive ;

Tis Jesus speaks— I must, I will,

I can, 1 do believe.

Hymn 157.

The Bible.

PRECIOUS Bible ! what a treasure

Does the word of God afford !

AH I want for life or pleasure,

Food and med'cine, shield and sword :

Let the world account me poor,
Having this I want no more.

2 Food to which the world's a stranger,
Here ray hungry soul enjoys

;

Of excess there is no danger.
Though it fills, it never cloys :

On a dying Christ I feed,
{

He is meet and drink indeed I

14 ' *
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fi When my soul is faint and sicWy.

Or when Satan wounds ray mind ;

Cordials to revive me quickly,

Healing med'cines here I find :

To the promises I flee,

Eacli aflbids a remedy.

4 In th* hour of dark temptation,
Satan cannot make me yield ;

For the word of consolation
Is to me a mighty shield :

While the scripture truth is sure,

From his malice I'm secure.

5 Vain his threats to overcome me,
When I take the Spirit's sword ;

Then with ease I drive him from me^
Satan trembles at the word :

'Tis a sword for conquest made.
Keen the edge, and strong the blade.

6 Shall I envy then the miser,

D Dating on his golden store ?

Sure I am, or should be wiser,

1 am rich, 'tis he is poor :

Jesus gives me in his word,
Food and medicine, shield and sword.

Hymn 158.

T/ie hiding Place*

HAIL, sov'reign love ! that first began,
The scheme to rescue fallen man ;

H^il, matchless, free eternal grace, *

That gave my soul a hiding place.
.

2 Against the God, that built the sky,

I fouglit, with hands uplifted high ;

JDespis'd the mansions of his grace.

Too proud to peek a hiding .place

!
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3 Enwrapt in dark Egyptian nijiit,

And fond of darkness more than light i

Madly I ran the sinful race,

Secure without a hidings place.

4 But lo ! til' eternal council rang^^

Ahniglity jove ! arrest the man ;

I felt the.arrows of distress.

And found I had no hiding place I

5 Vindictive justice stood in view.

To Sinai's firy mount I Hew ;

Butjustice cry'd with frowning face.

This mountain is no hiding place I

6 But lo! a heav'nly voice I heard.

And mercy's angel soon appear'd

;

He led me on a pleasing pace,

I'o Jesus Christ, my hiding place.

7 Should sev'n-fold streams of vengeance
Andshakethisglobefrompoletopole;[roll7
No thunder bolt shall daunt my face,

For Jesus is my hiding place !

8 On him Almighty vengeance fell.

Which must have sunk a world to hell ;

He bore it for his chosen race.

And thus became their hiding place.

9 A few more rolling suns at most
Shall land me on hh Canaan's cost,

Where I shall sing the song of grace.

And see my glorious hiding place !

Hymn 159.

J. warning to sinners^tofee from the

-wrath to come.
WHEN pity prompts me to look around
Upon my fellov/ clay

;

See men reject the gospel sound,
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Good God I what shall I saj,

2 My bowels yearn for dying men,'

Doom'd to eternal woe ;

Fain would I speak, hut 'tis in vain,

If God does not speak, too.

3 O ! sinners, sinner wont you hear,

When in God's name I come ?

Upon your peril don't forbear.

Lest hell should be your doom.

4 Now is the time, th' accepted hour,

O ! frinners come away ;

The Saviour's knocking at your door.
Arise v/ilhout delay.

6 ! don't refuse to give him room,
Lest mercy should withdraw ;

He'll then in robes of vengeance come
To execute his law.

6. Then where poor mortals, will you be,

If destitute of grace,

"When you your injur'd judge shall see,-

And stand before his face ?

7 1 could 3^ou shun that dreadful sight j.

How would you wish to fly.

To the dark shades of endless night,

Fiom that all searching eye ?

8 But death and hell must all appear
And you among them stand ;

Before the great impartial bar,

Arraign'd at Christ's left hand.

9 No yearning bowels, pity then
Shall not affect my heart

;

No, I shall surely say amen
When Christ bids you depart.

10 Let not these warniDgs be in vain>,.
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But lend a list'ning ear ;

J*est you should meet theai ail agaiQc,

Wlieii wrapt in keen despair.

Hymn 160.

The Christiar^s Voijage,

JESUS, at thy command,
1 launch into the deep ;

And leave my native land,

Where sin lulls all asleep.

For thee I would the world resign,

And sail to heav'n with thee and thine,

2 Thou art niy pilot wise ^
My compass in thy word :

My soul each storm defies.

While I have such a Lord I

I trust thy faithfulness and power
To save me in the trying hour,

3 Though rocks and quicksandsdeep-
Througli all my passage lie.

Yet Christ will safely keep,
And guide me with his eye ;

My anchor hope shall firm abide
And every boist'rous storm outride.

4 By feith I see the land,
The port of endless rest

:

My soul, thy sails expand.
And ily to Jesas' breast I

' may I reach the heav'nly shore,
Where winds & waves distress nomore.

5 When e'er becalmM Hie,
And storms forbear to toss,

Be thou, dear Lord, still a%h^
Lest I .fihoud suffer loss i
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For move tli© treacherous calm I dread,

Than tempests bursting o'er my head.

6 Come, Holy Ghost and blow
A prosperous gale of graces,

Waft me from all belcw,
To heaven, my destin'd place !

Then in full sail my port I'll find,

And leave the world and sin behindc.

Hymn 161.

In me ye shall have peace*
YE saints, attend the Saviour's voice,

Spoke in his word of grace,

He says, and in it O rejoice I

In me ye ^hall have peace,

2 Though storms and tempests round you
And foes and fears increase, [roar.

He says, and what could he say more ?

In me ye shall ha'^e peace,

S What though afflictions still abound.
Nor do temptations cease ;

He says, and O how sweet the sound !

In me ye shall have peace,

4 What though your hearts with sorrow

And sighs snd tears increase : (bleed^

He says, and O, 'tis true indeed !

Jn me ye shall have peace,

5 What though corruptions dweirwithin^
Nor does the conflict cease ;

He sayr., in spite ofheH and sin,

In 7ne ye shall have peace,

6 Though you shall pass through death's

To gain.yourwish'd release, (cold floodj.

He says, and sure he'll make it gQO<J,._

In me ye shall havepeace%.
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7 When you his face in ^ory vie\rj

Where joy can ne'er decrease,

Eternity shall prove it true,

In him ye shall have peace.

Hymn 162.

Tour Bodies are Temples of the Holy Ghost*

PROFESSED foll'wers of the Lamb,
Hark to his word and bless his name 5

Your bodies, if in him you trust,

Are tempels of the Holy Ghost.

2 Let this important solemn truth

Dwell on your minds, in age and youth ;;

Be this your honour and you boast.

You're temples of the Holy Ghost.

3 As such, let all your conduct be
From lust, and pride, and folly free ;

Remember what your bodies cost,

As teinples ofthe Holy Ghost..

At Let gravity and holiness,

A modest, i)lain, and decent dres^,

And Christ's bright robes adorn you most^
As temples of the Holy Ghost.

5 Sethis example inj^our view

—

Be this the pattern you pursue ;

Think, as his body, so your's must
Be temples of the Holy Ghost.

6. Ere long your happy change will come.
And death will bring your spirits home

;

And Christ shall guard your sleeping dust,
As te?7:pl&s of the Holy Ghost.

% When the last trumpet shakes the skic?,,

Bright shall your bodies then arise,
Aijd joyful, join the heavenly host,
A5 temples of the Holy GhoH.
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Hymn 163.

Iknoxo that my Redeemer lives*

1 KNOW that my Redeemer liyes.

What comfort this sweet sentence gives T
He h'ves, he Jives who once Avas dead,
He lives, my everliving head.

2 He Jives, triumphant from tlie grave.

He Jives, eternally to save ;

He lives, aiJ glorious in the sky.

He Jives, exalted there on high,

3 He Jives to bless me with Jiis-Jove,

He Jives to pJead for me above,

He lives my hungry sou J to feed,

He Jives to help in time of need.

4 He lives and grants me rich supply,

He Jives to guide me witli his eye.

He Jives to comfort me when faint,

He Jives to hear my soul's complaint.

5 He lleves to crush the powers of hell,.

He lives that he may in me dwell,

He lives to heal and make me whole,-
' He lives to guard my feeble souJ.

6 He Jives to silence alJ my fears.

He Jives to stop and wipe my tears,

He Jives to caJin my troubled heart,

He lives all blessings to impart.

7 He lives my kind, my heav'nly friend,,

He lives, and loves me to the end,

He lives, and while he lives I'll sing.

He lives my Prophet, Priest, and King,

8 He lives, ai?d grants me daily breath,

He lives, and I shall conquer death, .

He lives my mansion to prepare,

He lives to bring me safely there*-
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9 He lives, all glory to his name,
He lives my Jesus still the same i

the sweetjoy this sentence givc«j

1 know that my Redeemer lives.

Hymn 164.

On the great duty ofprayer,
WHAT various hindrances we meet
In coming to the mercy seat

;

Yet who that knows the worth of prayVp
But wishes to be often thare.^

2 Pray' I- mskesthe darkest cloud withdraw,
Pray'r climbs the ladder Jacob saw ;

Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining pray'r, we cease to fight,

Pray'r makes the christian's armour bright j

And Satan trembles ^dien l.e sees

The weekest saint upon his knees-

4 When Moses stood with arms spread

Success was found on Ist'el's side; [widej.

But when through weariness they fail'd.

That moment Amahskprevail'd^

5 Have you no words ? Ah, think agaiUj
Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill your fellow-creature's ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

6 Were half the breath,thus vainly spent.
To heav'n in supplication sent.

Your cheerful song would oft*ner be.
Hear what the Lord has done for rae#.

Hymn 165.

Theattraction of the cross*

YONDER-^^iaziDg sight I I seej,
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Th' iucainate son of Goct,

Expiring on th' accursed tree,

And weltering" in his blood*

2 Behold a purple torrent run,

Down from his hands and head ;

The crimson tide puts out the sun ;

His groans av/ake the dead.

8r The trembling earth, the darkened sky^,

Proclaim the truth aloud.

And with th' amaz'd centur ian cry,

*'This was the son of God."

4f So great, so vast a sacrifice,

May well my hopes revire ;

If God's own son thus bleeds and dies,

The sinner sure may live.

5 O that these cords oflove divine.

Might draw me Lord to thee

;

Thou hast my heart ; it shall be thine,

Thine it shall ever be.

Hymn 166.

The year of Jubilee,
BLOW ye the trumpet, blow
The gladly solemn sound ;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of Jubilee is come ;

Return ye ransomHl sinners home I

2 The gospel trumpet hear.

The nev/s of heavenly grace j

Ye happy souls draw near.

Behold your Saviour's face j

The year of Jubilee is come.
Return to youreternarhome?

3 Extol the Lamb of Godj
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;

Redemption in hislilood

Throughout the world proclaim 5

The year of Jubilee is come,

Return ye ransomed sinners home»

I^YMN 167.

The happy hopeful Saint.

OH may I worthy prove to see.

The saints in full prosperity ;

To see the bright the glitt'ring^nde,
Close seated by her Saviour's side.

2 O may I find somehurable seat,

Beneath my dear Redeemer's feet

;

A servant as before has been,

And sing salvation to my Mng.

5 I'm glad that I am born to die,

From gTief and woe my soul shall fly ;

Bright angels shall convey me homo.
Away to new Jerusalem.

4 I'll praise him while helends me breath)

I hope to praise hun after death ;

I hope to praise him when J die,

And shout salvation as I fly.

5 Farewell vain world I'm going home.
My Saviour smiles and l)ids me come ;

Sweet angels beckon me away.
To sing God's praise in endless day^

6 I soon shall pass the vale of death,
And inUiis arms I'll lor.e my breath :

And then my happy soul will tell,

3My Jesus has i\oiie all things well.

7 1 soon shall hear the awful soundy
Awake ye nations underground ;

Arise nnd drop your dying shroudSj
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And meet Kin^ Jesus in the cloutlg,

« When to that blessed world I rise,

And join the anthems in the skies,

This note above the rest shall swell,

My Jesus has done all things well.

S Then shall I see my blessed God,
And praise him id his bright abode ;

My theme thro^ all eternity,

Shall glory, glory, glory be.

Hymn 168.

The Beggar"*s prayer,ENCOURAGD by thy word
Of promise to the poor,

Behold a beggar, Lord,
,

Waits at thy mercy door :

No hand, no heart, dear Lord, bTit thin«,

Can help or pity wants like mine.

2 The beggar's usual plee,

Relief from men to gain,

If oifer^d unto thee

I know thou wouldst disdain :

But those which move thy gracious ear,

Are such as men would scorn to hear.

3 I have no right to say

That tho' I now am poor,

^Yet once there was a day
When I possessed more

;

Thou know'st that from my very birth

I've been the poorest wjetch on earth.

4 Nor dare I to profess

As beggars often do,

Though great is my distress,

My faults have been but few ;

If tliou should'st leave my soul to stai v€v
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It would be what 1 well deserve.

5 Nor dare I to pretend
I never bega^'d before,

And if tliou'lt now I^efriend,

rii trouble tliee no more ;

Thou often hc\st reliev'd my pain,

And often I must come as'ain.

G TJiough oiumbs are mucli too good
For such a wietcli as I

,

No less than children's food

My soul can satisfy

;

"O do not frown and bid me go ;

I must have all thou canst bestow.

7 Nor can I willing be
Thy bounties to conceal
From others, who like me
Their wants and hunger feel^

I'll tell them of thy mercy's store.

And try to send a thousand more.

8 TJiy ways, thou only wise.

Our thoughts and ways transcend,

Far as the arched skies

Above this earth extend :

Such pleas as mine men would not hear,

But God receives a beggar's prayer.

Hymn 169.

Longingfar heaven,

O WHEN shalil see Jesus,

And reign with him above ;

And from the flowing fountain
Drink everlasting Jove ? "

When shall I be delivered
From this vain world of sin.
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And with my blessed Jesus,
Driiik endless pleasures in-

2 But now I am a soldier.

My captain's gone before.

He's given me my orders,

And bid me not give o'er ;

And since he has prov'd faithfJI,

A righteous crown he'll give.

And all his valient soldiers

Eternal life shall have.

3 Through grace I am determined
To conquer though I die,

And then away to Jesus,

On wings of love I'll fly.

Parewell to sin and sorrow,

I bid you all adieu :

And, O, my friends prove faithful,

And on your way pursue,

4 And if you meet with troubles

And trials on your way.

Then cast your care on Jesus,

And don't forget to pray.

Gird on the heavenly armour

Of faith, and hope, and love.

Then when the com])at's endfed

He'll cany you above.

5 O do not be discouraged

For Jesus is your friend ;

And if you want more l:nowledge,

He'JI not refuse to lend :

Neither will he upbraid you.

Though oftener you request j

He'll give you grace to conquer

And take you home to rest.

6 And vrhen the last loud trumpet



in
Shall rend the vaulted skies.

And bid the entombed millions

From their cold beds arise.

Our ransomed dust revived,

Bright beauties shall put on,

And soar to the blest mansion
Where our Redeemer's g;one.

7 Our eyes shall then with rapture

The Saviour's face behold ;

Our feet no more diverted,

Shall walk the streets of gold ;

Oar ears shall hear with transport

The hosts celestial sing ;

Our tongues shall chaunt the giojies

Of our immortal king.

Hymn 170.

SauPs Armour.
WHEN first my soul enlisted,

My Saviour's foes to fight

;

Mistaken foes insisted,

1 was not armed aright

;

So Saul declared to David
He certainly would fail

;

Nor could his life be saved
Without a coat of mail.

2 But David, though he yielded
To put the armour on.
Soon found he could not wield it,

And ventur'd forth irith none

:

With only sling and pebble.
He fought the fight of faith ;

The weapon seerri'd jbut feeble,
But prov'd Goliah's death.

3 Had I by him been guided.
And quickly thrown away
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The armour men providecT,
I might have gain'd the day ;

But aim'd as they advis'd nie,

My expectations failed ;

My enemy surprised me,
And had afmost prevail'd.

4 Farnish'd with books and notions,.
And arg-uments and pride ;

1 practis'd alJ my motions.
And Satan's power defy'd ;

But soon perceiv'd with trouble

That these woutd do no good ;

Iron to them is stubble.

And brass but rotten wood.

5 I triumph'd at a distance

While he was out of sight ;

But faint was my resistance

When forc'd to join in fight :

He broke my sword in shivers.

And pierc'd my boasted shield,

Laugh'd at my vain endeavours^
And drove me from the field.

G Satan will not be braved

By such a worm as I ;

Then let me learn with David>
To trust in the Most High ;

To plead the name ofJesus,
And use the sling of prayer ;

Thus arm'd, when satan sees us

He'll tremble and despau'.

Hymn 171*

Finding Christ the Rock,

WE'VE found the rock, the travellers

The stone that all the prophets tri'd ; (cri'd^

Come children drink the balmy dew,
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''Twas Christ that shed his blood for you^

2 This costly mixture cures tlie soul.
Which sin and guilt has made so foul;
O sinners, now believe in God,

,

And wash in Christ's most pieciguSjblood^

3 O harken, children, Christ is oome,
The bride is ready, let us— run j

I'm glad I ever saw this day,
That we might meet to praise and pray.

4 There's glory, glory in my soul, lT
Gome mourners feel' the current roll

:

Welcome,dear friends,this heavenly night
Which shines around witli dazzling light.

5 And in this light we'll soar away.

Where there's no night, but endless day ;.

O children, children ! bear the crossi

And count this world below but dross.

6 We'll bear the cross, '& wear the crown,.
And by our father's side sit down :

His grace wilhfeed our hungry souls,

While love divine eternal rolls.

7 His firy chariots make their way,
To welcome us to endless day ;

There glittering millions ^\^e shalj joiD,.

T.o praise the Prince of I^avid's line.

Hymn 172.

3feat and Drink indeed,

TO" day Immanuel feeds^his sheei).

The pircliase of*hi3 blood ;

Today Jehovah keeps a feast,

For all the sons of God.

Z The bread of God, (iij£reely,g}v'iii.

l5^



The foot! of saints a])Ovc ;

That living l)iead sent down from heav'n,

The fruit of pard'ning love.

3 Lo ! Christ, our shepherd, gave his

To ansu'cr all our need ;
[life:.

HisJ)ody crncify'd is meat,
His blood is drink indeed,

4 Ye hungry, thirsty souls draw near,

And living bread receive ;

Taste the provirion of your God,
And freely eat and live. '

Hymn 1/3.

Christ the all sufficient Saviour*

1 AM that I am,
Saith Christ thedear Lamb,(rousname»

What think ye,0 sinners,of this wond'-

2 If now you enquire
Witji earnest desire^ (fire—

And say O to know him our hearts are odl -

3 My master replies,

1 aurwill suffice (flies.

Tjiy wants, O poor sinner, who unto him

4 I am to the blind

The light of their mind ; [shall find.

And feet to the cripple, and strength they

5 If sin is thy grief,

I am thy relief

;

(chief.

A Saviour lam—to poor sinners the

C) O sinners, give car.

What fulness is here ? [dear,

O ! who would not come to;a Saviour sO'

7 He Siiw from his throne,

Foor sinners undone 5
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And their lives to ransom, he gave up his

8 He came from above, [own.

The curse to remove ;
[love ;

And yet shall we slight such unspeakable

9 If we like the Jews,
His kindness refuse, [chuse.

*Tis plain that destruction We wilfully

10 But O ye oppress'd,

Whom sin hath distressM, (have rest.

Come, come unto Jesus, and you shall

11 Methiuks one doth cry,

Such a sinner am I, [nigh.^

I dare not, I dare not to Jesus draw

12 Christ answers again,

Thy doubting refrain ; fslain.

Come, come unto me, and ni purge every

13 Whatever is thy case.

Come now and embrace [have peac©<«

My purchas'd salvation, and thou shalt

Hymn 174.

Temptation,

YE tempted souls reflect

Whose name 'tis you profess :

Your master's lot your must expect^.

Temptations more or less.

2 Dreara not of £aith so clear,

As shuts all doublings out :

Remember how the Dev'l could dare
To temptev'n Christ to doubt.

3 *'If thou'rt the son of God,
(O, what an //"was there !)

"These stones here, speak them into foodp
"And make that Sonship clear."

4 View that amazing scene 1
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Say, could the tempter try

To shake a tree so sound, so green I

Good God, defend the dry.

5 Think not he now will fail

To make us shrink and droop,
Our faith he daily will assail

;

And dash our very hope.

6 That impious ifhe thus
At God incarnate threw,

No wonder if he cast at us,

And mal^e.us feeJ it too.

7 To cause despair's the scope
'Gf satan and Jiis pow'rs.

Against hope to believe in hope.
My brethren, must be purs.

8 Biits^ ifs and hows are hurl'd

To sink ua with the ^^loom

Of all that's dismal in this world,.

Or in the world to con^e.

^9 But here's our point of rest,

Tho' hard the battle seem.

Our Captain stood tliefiry test.

And we shall st^ind through hiip.

Hymn 175.

The Nature and Ends ofthe Christian's>

Trials.

'TIS my happiness below.

Not to live without the cross ;

But the Saviour's pow'r to know.
Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and will befal.

But \vith humbie faith to see,.

Love inscribe upon them all,

This is happiness to me.

a> God in trials sows the seed.
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;

These spring up and choak the weed^
Which would else overspread the soiL

4 Trials make the proDiise sweet ;

Trials give new life to pray'r ;

Trials bring me to his feet,

Lay me low and keep me there*

5 Did I meet no trials here,

No chastisements by the way.
Might I not with reason fear,

1 might prove a castaway.

6 Bastards may escape the rod.

Sunk in earthly, vain delight ;

But the true-born child of God
Must not, would not if he might.

Hymn 1^6*

The Backslider Return'mg,
V/HAT a cruel wretch am 1,

To leave my Jesus so !

And now without his smiles I lie,.

And know not where to go.

2 Once I anjoy'd his smiling face i

But did not think so soon^
1 should go mourning in disgrace.

And all my comforts gone.

3 Not all the glories of the earth.

Can do me any good ;

My soul abhors all carnal mirth,

And groans to find my God.

4 O should I see his face again,

I'd tell him aH my woe ;

Confess how guilty I have been
To leave my Jesus so.

5 Then will I clasp hiai in my arms.



And he shall have my hefirt

;

And earth with all her treacherous charms
Forever slxall depart.

Hymn 177.

Christ^s invitation to his spouse,

JIR I SE my dear love,

My imdefilM dove,
1 hear my dear Jesus to say;

The v/inter is past.

The spring's come at last,

My love my dove come away,

2 The earth that is green.

Is fair to be seen,

The little birds chirping do say.

That they do rejoice.

In each other's voice.

My love, my dove come awaj.

3 All smiling in love

The yonng turtle ttove,

The flowers appearing- in May ;

All speak forth the praise

Of the Ancient of days.

My love, my dove come away.

4 Come away from the world's cares.

Those troublesome snares.

That follow you night and by day—
That you may be free

From the troubles that be.

My love, my dove come away,

5 Come away from all fear,

That troubles you here.

Come into my arms he doth say 5

That you may be clear

From the troubles you fear 5



ir9

My love, my dove come away*

6 Come away from all pride.

From that raging tide

That makes you fall out by the way ;

Come learn to be meek
And your Jesus to seek,

^y love, my dove come avray.

7 As to you that are old,

And whose hearts are grown cold.

Your Jesus enviling doth say ;

That he's heard your cries

In the North countries.

My love, my dove come away.

8 As to you that are young,
Your hearts they are stiong,

Your Jesus invites you away ;

From Antichrist's charms
To your Jesus' kind arms,

My lo^ e, my dove come away.

9 And as to the youth
That have known the truth,

"Whose hearts they have led you estray ;

Come hear to his voice
And your hearts shall rejoice.

My love, my dove come away.

10 My dear children all,

Come hear to my call.

Behold I stand knocking and say—
My head's wet with dew,
My children , for you

,

My love, my dove come away.

11 My fatling^ are killed,

My table is filled.

My maidens attending' dotli say j -

There's wine oa the lebs
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As much as you please,

My love, my dove come away*

12 Come travel the road
That leads you to God,

For it is a biig'ht sliiniiisj way ;

Come run up and down.
My errands upon,

My love, my dove come away.

Hymn ITS.

Oh that Izvere as in months past

SWEET w^as the time when first I felt

The Saviour's pardoning blood,
Apply'd to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me Ifome to God.
2 Soon as the morn the light reveahd.
His praises tu.n*d my tongue ;

And when the evening shades prevail'd.

His love ^vas all my song.

3 In vain tlie tempter spread his wiles,

The world no more could cliarm ;

I liv*d upon the Saviour's smiles,

And leaned upon his y.rm.

4 In pray'r my soul drew near the Lord,
And saw his glory shine ;

And when I read his holy word,
I called each promise mine.

5 Then to his saints I often spoke,

Of what his love had done ;

But now my heart is almost broke,

For all iny joys are gone.

6 Now Satan threatens to prevail.

And make my soul his prey ;

Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot faih

O coaie without delay.
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A brief description of the chiidren of
God in a Dialouge.

WHAT poor despised company
Of travel]e IS are these,

That walk in yonder Jiariow way,

Along that ragged maze ?

2 All, these are of a royalline,

All childien of a king :

Heirs of iniQiortal crowns divine,

And lo, for joy they sing.

3 Why do they then appear so mean :

And why so much despis'd t

Because of their rlcli ro])es unseen,
Tlie world is not appris'd.

4 But some of them seem poor, distress'd,^

And lacking daily bread ?

Ah, they're ofboundless wealth ^oss&ss'd,

With h id tien manna fed

.

5 Hut why keep they that narrow road.
That rugged thorny maze ?

y/hy, that's the way their leader trod,

They love and keep his ways.

6 Why mast they shun the pleasant patlij

I'hat v/orldlings love so well ?

Because that is the road to death,
The open road to hell.

7 What is there tlien no other road
To Salem's happy ground ?

Christ is the only way to God,
None other can be found.

16
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Hymn 180.

Backslider,

WHAT a sinner, Lord, I be I

Fall of sin and vanity ;

How Tve slnn*d, alas, unaw'd ;

Wandering; far away from God.

2 I liare sinn'd al every step.

Sin has dy'd the orimson deep

;

Sin has stain'd my every deed ;

I'm a sinner, Lord indeed.

S Sin has long my work delayed ;

Sin my soul a slave has made ;

Sin ray confidence has broke ;

Sin has giv'u a dreadful stroke.

4 O, that sin I could forsake,

Break the power of sin, O break !

God alone can help bestow,
And to God I'll trembling go.

Hymn 181.

jfudginejit,

THE great tremendous day's approaclimg,

The awful scene is drawing nigh ;

'Twas long foretold by ancient prophets,

Decreed in God's eternity.

fl But O, my soul, reflect and wonder!
That awful scene is drawing near,

"When you shall see that great transaction,

When Christ in judgment shall appear.

3 See nature stand all in amazement.
To hear the last loud trumpet sound.
Arise ye dead and come to judgment,
Ye nations of this world around. >

4 Loud thunders rambling thro' the con»

Blight forked lightningspajt the skie5[cave.
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The hea'vns a staking, the earth a ^uak' .

The gloomy sight attracts mine eyes.(ing,

5 The or])it lamps all veiled in sackcloth.

No more their shining circuits run ;

The wheel of time stopt in a moment

:

Eternal things are now began.

6 Huge mas3y ^-ocks & tow'ring Biountains

Over their tumbling basis roar ;

The raging ocean, all in commotion,
Is liov'ring round hsr frighted sliore.[bIe,

7 Green turfy grave-yard s & tombs of mar-

Give up their dead, both small and great ;

See the whole -world both saints and sin-

Are coming to the Judgment seat, (ners,

8 See Jesus on the throne ofjustice.
Come thund'ring down the parted skies ;

With countless armies of shining angels.

With Allelujahs, shouts for joy.

9 Bright shining streains from his awfulpre-
Hisface ten thousand suns 6utshine;[sence
Behold liim coming in power and glory.
To meet him all his saints combine.

10 Go forth ye heralds with speed like light-

Call in the saints from distant lands,[uing,

Those that my blood from hell liath ran-
somed.

Whose names in life's fair book do stand.

1

1

O come ye blessed of ray father.

The purchase of my dying love !

Receive the crov/ns of life anrj glory
Which are laid up for you above.

12 For you dear souls which have contin-
With me, and my temptations bore, [a'cl

I have provided for you a kingdom^
To reign with »e forever more*
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13 There's fioMing- fountains of living' ira-r

No sickness, pain, nor death to fear ; (ter,

No sorrow, sic^hinp^, no tears nor weeping
Shall ever have admittance here.

14 Bat how will sinners stand Sc tremble^.

When Justice calls them to the bar ;

Those that reject his offer'd mercy,
Their everlasting doom to hear.

15 See Justice now with indig-nation^

Calling aloud for sinners' blood ;

Those that have slighted- offer'd mercy,
Andcrucify'd the Son of God.

16 Depart from me ye cursed sinners I

My face you never more shall see ;

Be banished from my peaceful presence.

To endless woe and misery.

17 Each guilty soul tlien struck with hor*

And anguish throbbyig in their breasts,[ror

Forever do om*^d to endless sorrow.

And never more to hope for rest.

18 Guiiie sinners here*s a faithiul warning,

Return to Jesus while you may^
For he is ready to forgive you,.

Or else you must depart away.

Hymn 182.

OH I why this long and ling'rin^f pain.

Why do I seek repose in vain ?

In vain I close my eyes.

In vain I court the balmy sleep,

Restless and pale I lie a«d weep.
While gentle slumber flics,

2 These tedious days of grief and pain,
These months of woe and no relief

;

Oh
J
when, will they begone I
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When vvill iny tears and sighing cease ?

When shall 1 greet the smihnij face ?

And when will pleasure dawn r

S In vam the sun m itli pleasant rays ;

Looks down from heaven to cheer the

To me in vain he smiles, [ (lay? j

Darkness and doiib^ my peace controul,

A dreary gloom o'er clouds my goui,

And every pleasure spoils.

4t Alas ! the choicest balm no niore

Can this my wasting flesh restore 5

I must resign my breath,

No more the healing art can give f

This dying frame a power to live :

Nor stay the hand of death.

5 Far«well, my friends, a long adieu j

To earth, to friendship, and to you ;

Ah, cruel fate of mine.
Must I be snatcht from all that's dear?
From each and every comfort here ?

Yes, Imust all lesign.

6 But why should I a wietch complain !

And charge my God with counsel vain I

And dare 1 thus repine ?

Afiaid to die, too vile to live.

My God a trembling wretch forgive,
A nd let tliy mercy shine.

7 Oh, for some cJ:eeriDg voice from hea-
Dear soul thy sins are all forgiven

; [ven,
Thy crimes are v/asliM away ;.

Then would I close in peace my eyes,
And soar to some superior skies,
Where shines eternal day,

8 But can so \-ile a sinner find,
10*^
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A Saviour holy, just and kind ?

And can 1 trust his e^race ?

Yes, my Redeemer lives, he lives,

Joy to my soul my hope revives,
I see his smiling face.

9 Clear as the sun in sky serene,

The parting clouds he looks between^ .

And bids my feai s remove ;

With pleasure now I trust his grace,
And long to end my mortal race.

And tas te his precious love.

10 No more shall death my soul surprise^.

My steadfast faith in God relies,

And all is peace of mind ;.

I see no more in things belo,w,

To tempt my stay, withjoy I go
And leave them all Ijehind.

11 Farewell, my friends, a long adieu 5

I leave th« joys of earth and yeu
To gain that rest above ;

Where warbling notes do loud proclaim.

The Great Redeemer's glorious name.
And sound his praise aloud.

12 Farewell, my friends and kindred dear*^

If ought on earth could keep me here,

'Twould be my love for you ;

But Jesus calls my soul away,

Jesus forbids a longer stay.

My dearest friends adieu..

HY34N 183.

God blessed for. dll' things,

BLESSED be God for all

For all things here belOw
;

Jot pain, for grief, ard joy, and thrali^

To my advanlag^e grow*-
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2 Blessed be God for stamen
For slander and disgrace,

Welcome reproach, for Jesus' name^
Like flint. Lord set my face.

3 Blessed be God for loss.

For loss of earthly things

;

For ev'ry scourge and ev'ry eross^

Me nearer Jesus brings.

4 Blessed be God for want.
For want of health and food ;

I live by faith and scorn to faint.

For all things work, for good,

5 Blessed be God for pain.

Which tears my flesh like thorns ;;

It crucifies my carnal mind.
To God my soul returns.

6 Blessed be God for doubts.

Which he hath overcome ;

My soul in full assurance shouts.

Of being soon at home.

7 Blessed be God for fears

Of sin and death and hell

;

When Christ who is my life appears^

In glory L shall dwell.

g Blessed be God for friends,

Blessed be God for foes ;

Blessed be God ^vhose gracious ends.
No finite creature knows,

9 Blessed be God for life.

Blessed I)e God for death*,

Blessed be God for joy and grief 5:

1 welcome alltliro* faith*
/^
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Hymn 184.

To all SaintSy who put their trust in tht

Lord Jesus Christ.

MY brethren all remeiuber well,

That your sweet Jesus is your all ;

Of ,e;race and truth, how full he is.

For thoss who feel their emptiness.

2 Christ is your wisdom, right'ousness.

Your strength, your holiness and peace,

Your head, your hope, yourjoy also,

Yeui" all to God, your all to you.

3 His fulness yours, what can you need ;

Nothing but faith thereon to feed I

And faith to you himself will give,

Rely on hiai, and to him live.

4 Then O ! be free with this your friend,

His fulness yoti can never s|)end ;

On him your wants forever roll, \
And he will satiate your soul.

5 The more by faith on Christ we live,

The more to him you glory give ;

The more with Christ your soul is free.

The more to him you'll welcome be.

6 Such is his fulness, grace and Jove,

He41 joy that you his fulness prove }

So shall your joy in hira bqrfull.

Who is your everlasting all.

Hymn 185.

The Slow Traveller,

OH ! happy soul how fast you go,

And leave me here behind ;

Don't stop for me, for now I see,

The Lord is jast and kind.

2 Go on, go on, my soul says go,
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And 1*11 coRie after you ;

Though I'm behind, the way Ml find,

And sing hosannah too.

3 God i^ive you strength that you may xws.

And keep your footsteps right

;

Tho* fast you go, and I so slow,

You are not out of sight.

4- When you get to those worlds above>
And all their glories see ;

"When you get home, your woik is done^

Then look you out for nic.

5 For I will come fast as I can,

Along the v.ay Til steer ;

Lord give me strength, I shall at Icngtlip

Be one among you there.

6 There altogether wo shall be,

Together we shall sing ;

Together we shall praise our God,
And everlasting king.

Hymn 186,

Guilt and distress^ inseparable companionsi
SIN is the fatal cause of v/oe.

The spring from whence our troubles flaw^

Yet when we take a view
Of those who sin in every breath,

Yet feel no checks in life and death,
We scarce believe it true.

2 Thousands around seem highly blessed

Who treat religion as a jest,

A fable or a song ;

Down lifers impet'ous stream they glides

Favor'd with canvass, wind and;tide,
And smoothly float along.

3 By pleasures ao\?'iy bank they steer.
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Ne troubles feel, nor cantliey fear.

But laugh, and sing, and play ;

Till deep thej plunge in endless night,

"Without one drop of sweet delight,

Or glimpse of op'ning day.

4 O sad exchange I O wretched state !

Now they can feel (when 'tis too late)

What they have heard in vain ;

Despair and anguish dwell within,

The bitter, bitter fruits of sin,

And make theuLroar with pain I

5 Their groans emphatic, load complain,

*rwas guilt that caus'd their griefStshaaie.

And freely they confess.

The bitter pill was cand^'d o'er,

'Twas all indulgence just before,

But now 'tis all distress.

6 More tliey wovdd own—but I forbear,

And quit those regions of despair

:

And now would ask the saints,

<'If guilt be harmless, tell rae why
*^Those triclding tears, thst heaving sigh,

"And whence those sad complaints V\m

7 When sin, that viper you caress.

Striking remorse and keen distress.

Speedily makes you saiart

;

'Tis that which hides the Saviour<s face.

Incurs his frowns, suspends his grace,

/ And wounds you to the heart.

8 Then griefs like mighty torrents roll.

Till the poor agonizing soul,

Lies bleeding on the rack ;

The round of duty's trodden itill,

Bfit 'tis like laboring up a hill.

With 3iouutai2i» oa the back*
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9 One guilty scene such aagiiisli brings,

Clogs tbc poor soul, and clips its wings,

And drags It from the skies J

•Till Jesus dressed in love appears,

Forgives the ^uilt and wipes the tears

From the beclouded eyes.

10 O christians ! never more to meet,

In pleasures sinful, tasting sweet.

But bid them all adieu ;

Stings from forbidden pleasures grow,

At least ray soul hath found it so,

And owns the assertion true.

1

1

Restraining grace dear Jesus grant,

Make me like nature*s noblest plant ;

And may my fear be such.
That when temptations lie in wait,

1 may disdain the gilded bait,

And shrinking shun the touch. t

Hymn 1S7»

Longing after Christ,

COMPANIONS of thy little flocl.

Dear Lord we fain would be ;

Our helpless hearts to thee look up.
To thee our shepherd flee.

2 O might we lean upon thy breast
Which love and pity fill.

And now ])ccorae these lanibs carest,' ^

That in thy bosom dwell.

.

3 How sweet that voice, how sweet that
Which leads to pastures fair [hand,

Shews Cana'n's milk snfl lioney land,
Lot of thy flock so dear.

4 Rich graccjfree grace most sweetly callis,

Directly come who will,
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Jmi as you are, for Christ receiTes
Poor helpless sinners still.

5 Tis C2;iace each day that feeds our fjouls::

Grace keeps usonly pure ;

And O I th-at nothing else but grace
May rule forevermore.

6 As one in heart let's all rejoice,

The sinner's friend to praise ;

The shepherd di'd j O I 'tis his voice,
He^il us to glory raise.

Hymn 183.

T'/ie T'outh'-s l^esohition,

VvHiLE \ am blest with 3^outhful bloom,
1 will adore the sacred Lamb,
Who bled and died for nie ;

^f God inspires my heart witli grace,

And lets me see his shining face,

A pilgrim I will be.

S I'il leave this world with all its toys,

And seek those far superior joys,

That doth in Jesus i\\we\\ ;

If Jesus be my God and king,

Ircmortal triumphs I will sing.

O'er all the powers of hell.

§ A frowning world I will defj",

And all those fiatt'iinir charms deny,
If Jesus stands my friend ;

Not long I have this storm to stand,

Of this ensnaring barren land j

My conilict soon will end.

4 Jesus my friend, my cause will plead.

Conduct my steps, supply my Heeds,
And ne\ or let me fail

;

Jesus will aH mx foes destroy—
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WiN be my life, my strength, ray joy

;

Jesus is all in all.

5 Withjoy I'll spend my fleeting days,

To sound abroad his heav'niy praise.

And tell the world his love ;

And when I quit this mortal stage^

shall in sacred strains engage.

Among the saints above.

6. Where I shall with my Jesus dwell.

In joys beyond what tongue can tell,

On that immortal shore ;

Jesus my love shall be my joy.

Mis praises be my sweet employ.
And part from him no more.

Hymn 189.

The name of Jesus,

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds,
In a believer's ear

;

It smooths his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the v/ounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding place

;

My never-failing treas'ry fill'd

With boundless stores of grace.

4 By thee ray pray'rs acceptance gain.
Although with sin defil'd ;

Satan accuses me in vain.
And I am own'd a child.

5 Jesus ! my shepherd, husl^and, friend,
17
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My'prophet, pviest and ki«g ;

My Lord, my life, my way, my end,

Accept the praise I bring.

6 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest tliought ;

But when I see thee as thou ^rt,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

7 'Till then I would thy love proclaim

With every fleeting breath ;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

^Hymn 190.

To sing going to the water to Baptism*

MINE ears delighted with the sound,
It breaks the silent air j

It rings melodi'ous all around,

It cords, I hear no jar,

2 How beautiful the saints appear,

They're to the water bounfl ;

TJiis is the voice that I do hear.

With songs the joys are crown'd,

3 In ord'ly ranks they slowly move,
And praise their mighty king;

Ail solemn faces full of love.

Adoring while they sing*

4 I see the heav'n born candidate.

With wonder and surprise ;

Saying why me .Lord, I've come so lat«.

And tears roll from his eyes.

5 But still he fills a humble place.

Amidst tliose solemn ranks ;

They walk down to the waterside,

An(l kali tweet Jordan's banks.
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^ 6 The watchman prays a cliarming sound,

Then takes him by the hand ;

Bright Seraphs hover all around,

And by God's children stand.

7 They Ijoth step softly in the stream,

The waters rolling by ;

Then under water plunges him ;

—

He cries my friends come nigh :

S Ml tell you what my Christ hath done,

He sav*d my soul from death ;

Then from the waters streight he comes.

With praise in e\ *ry breath.

HYiMN 191.

The Blunderer.

BLUND'RING through this life I go,
Bound to heaven, or endless woe ;

Blunders all my life do fill,

how blund'ring I do feel.

2 Blund'ring on in youthful day5,

1 pursu'd my blund'ring ways

;

Who the wonder e'er can tell

That I blunder'd not in liell ?

3 Jesus cry'd aloud to me,
Blund'rer stop, thy blunders £;ee :

O what light around aie shone !

Making all my blunders known.

4 When to follow Christ I'm fix'd.

Horrid blunders have perplex'd !

Kever I to heaven do pray
But in a poor blund'ring way.

5 If for God I ever speak,

Most of blunders I partake,

Jesus' praise can ne'er declare.

But my biunderi still are near.
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^ When the g®spel I would liear.

Dreadful blundering is ray ear ;

When the word of life I'd read,

Still my blunders drive ahead»

7 What a life I do pursue I

Scarce my blunflers dare review.
How the scene is blunder'd up,

Blund'ring on from step to step !

8 O what pleasure and dehght.
When but once I blunder right I

If salvation e'er is given,

I shall blunder till in heaven*

9 Then my blunders all shall end,

Shouting praise to Christ my friend.

Whose kind hand sustain'd me e'er,

While I was a blundering here.

Hymn 192.

Praising Christ,

AWAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb ;

Wake every heart and every tongue,

To praise the Saviour's name,

2 Sing to his d3ing love.

Sing of his rising pow'r ;

Sing how he intercedes above,
For those whose sins he bore.

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts
Ascending with our tongues ;

Sing, till the love of sin departs.

And grace inspires our sangs.

4 Sing till we hear Christ say,

Your sins are all forgiven
;

iSing on, rejoicing every day.

Till we meet all in heav*n»
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Hymn 193.

THO* troubles assail and dangers aliriglit,

Tho' friends should all fail and foes all unite,

Yet one thing secures us Vvhatever betide,

The promise assures us the Lord will provide.

t The birds without barn or store-house are fed,

From them let us learn to trust in our head ;

His saints, what is fitting shall ne'er be deny'd.

So long as it's written the Lord will provide.

S We all may, like ships, by tempests be tost

On perilous deeps, but shall not be lost,

Tho' satan enrages the wind and the tide.

Yet scripture engages the Lord will provide.

4 His call we'll obey, like Abra'am of old.

We know not the way, but faith makes us bold ;

For tho' we are strangers we have a sure guide,

Jind trust in all dangers, the L©rd will provide,

5 When satan appears to stop up the path,

And fills us with fears, we'll triumph by faith.

He cannot take from us (tho' oft he has try'd)

This heart cheering promise, the Lord will provi

6 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain;

The good that we seek, we ne'er shall obtain ;

But when such suggestions our graces have try'd,

Tliis answers all questions, the Lord will provide,

7 No strength of our own, or goodness we claim.

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus' own name,
In this our strong tower, for safety we hide,

1'he Lord is cur power, the Lord will provide,

8 When life sinks ax^ace and death is in view,
The word of his grace shall (^omfort us thro' ;

Nor fearing, nor doubting with Christ on our side

We hope to die shouting, the Lord will provide.

Hy]mn 194.

THE fields are all white, the harvest is near,
17*
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The angels all with their sharp sickles appear
To reap down the wheat and gather it in barns,
While the wild plants of nature are left for to burn.
2 Come then, O my soul, meditate on that day.
When all things in nature shall cease and decay ;

When the trumpet shall sound, the angels appear,
To reap do^vn the earth, both the wheat and the tare.
S But hear the sad cry ascend to the sky,
Of those in distress and have no where to fly ;

They'll call for the rocks and mountains to fall,

On their naked soqlsfor to hide thena with all.

4 But 'twill all be in vain, the mountains will flee.

The Jocks fly like hailstones and shall no more be
The earth it shall quake ; the seas shall retire,
And the solid world then shall be all on fire.

5 But hear the great judge in that dread alarm.
Saying gather my saints, bring them all to my arms
That the seven lastplaguesmay be pour'd out on those.
Who haveblasphem'd my name, h ray saints have op-
6 Then, O wretched sinner, look up and espy[pos'd.
The glorious Redeemer marching down the sky ;

In a chariot of fire to the earth he is bound.
With a guard of bright angels attending hira down,
7 Come hither, ye nations, your sentence receive,

No longer my spirit shall strive and be griev'd :

My sentence is right, my judgment is just,

Come liither, ye blest, but depart all ye curs*d.

S O sinners, take warning, and seek ye the Lord,
I have not beenjesting 'tis Jesus' own word ;

That those who believe, in glory shall stand,

While all unbelievers are sure to be damn'd.
9 Now farewell, I leave you to ponder your way-
May the Lord seal instruction from what I now say,

Tiiat our souls to God's throne may be poured out in

prayer.

That \\'(i may be prepar'd to meet Chriat in the air.
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Hymn 19i^.

WITH hands uplifted to the skies,

Stop, Gabriel stop, the herald cries s

All-conqueiing power forbid thy wing.
Till heaven-boin souls begin to sing.

2 Ye listening crouds aloud rejoice ;

Angels shall mingle with your joys ;

Ye bands of death and bars of hell,

All blasting let the chorus swell.

3 Lord, Where's the soul within these
That into Jesus' arms now falls ? ( walls^

Shall angels round the throne appear,

And say not one's converted here f

4 Stop, Gabriel stop, one moment stay,

Nor bear such dismal news away :

Some trembling sinner may believe,

And heaven and Jeaus now receive.

5 Then xvlng thy flight to worlds of love.
Fly Gabriel^^y, and tell abo\ e.

One sinner more begins to praise

Unbounded, free, and sovereign grace.

Hymn 196.

WHAT shall the dying sinner do.

That seeks relief for all his woe t

Where shall the guilty conscience find

Ease for the torment of his mind ?

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven,

Or form our natures fit for heaven ?

Can souls, all o'er defil'd with sin,

Maketheir own powersand passions clean ?

3 Fn vain we search, in vain we try,

Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ;

'Tis there that power and glory dwell

That saves ;elellicus soub from hell,



200
4 This 18 the pillar of our hope,

That bears our fainting spirits up

;

We read the grace, we trust tlie word,

And find salvation in the Lord,

5 Let men or angels dig the mines
Where nature's golden treasure shines ;

Brought near the doctrine of the cross,

All nature's gold appears but dross.

6 Should vile blasphemers with disdaih,

Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain,

We'll meet the scandal and the shame,
And sing and triumph in his name.

Hymn 197.

WHEN Abraham's servant to procure
A wife for Isaac went,

He met Rebecka, told his wish,
The maiden ga\ e consent.

. 2 Yet for ten days they urg'd the mm
His journey to delay.

Hinder me not—he quick reply'd,
S ince God hatlr crown'd my way.

3 *Twas thus I cry'd, when Christ the
My soul to him did wed* [Lorcl,

Hinder me not—nor friends nor foes,

Since God my way hath sped,

4 Stay, says the world, and taste awhile,
My every pleasant s^eet.

Hinder me not—my soul replies,

Because the way is great.

5 Stay, s;itan my old master cries,

Or force shall thee detain,
Hinder me not—my soul replies.

My God has broke thy chain.
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6 In an my Lords appointed way,'

My Journey I'll pursue

:

Hinder me not—ye riiucli lov'd saints,

For I must go with you.

7 Thro' floods and flames, if Jesus leads,

I'll follow where he goes ;

Hinder 7ne ?2or,sliall be ray cry,

Thougli earth and hell oppose.

8 Thro' duty and through trials too
III go at his command.

Hinder me not—for I am bound,
To my Emmanuel's land.

9 And when my Savior calls me home^
Still this my cry shall be,

Hinder me not—come welcome deaths
I'll gladly go with thee.

Hymn 198.

Shortness of time,

OFT as the bell with solemn toll,

Speal^s the departure of a soul ;

Let each one ask himself, am I

Prepar'd should I be call'd to die.

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath
Preserves me from the jaws of death ;

Soon as it fails at once I'm gone.
And plung'd into a world unknown.

3 Then leaving all I lov*d below.
To God's tribunal I must go ;

Must hear the judge pronounce my fate,

And fix my everlasting state.

4 But could I bear to hear him say>

Depart ye cursed, far away ;

With satan in the lowest hell,

T]iou art forever doom'd to dwells
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^ Lord Jesus help me now to flee,

And seek my only rest in thee ;

Apply thy blood, thy spirit ^ve,
Subdue my sins, and in rae li\'e.

6 Thus when the solemn bell I hear,

If sav'd from sin I need not fear

;

Nor would the thought distressing be,

Perphaps it next might toll for me.

Hymn 199.

The Backslider Returning,
^WHAT a cruel wretch am I,

To leave my Jesus so !

And now without his smiles I lie.

And know not where to go.

2 Gnce I enjoy'd his smiling face 5

But did not think so soon,
1 should go mourning in disgrace

And all my comforts gone.

3 Not all the glories of the earth.

Can do me an}'" good ;

My soul abhors all carnal mirth.

And groans to find my God.

4 O should I see his face agaia,

I'd tell hira all my woe ;

Confess how guilty I have been
To leave my Jesus so.

5 Then will 1 clasp him in my arms.

And he shall have my heart

;

And earth with all her treach'ious charms
Forever shall depart.

Htmn 200.

Marriage Hymn,
LORB, itonthj tkvone of flowiu^^ grace;
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Thy cLoicest blessing gire

;

And on thy seivants cause thy face

To shine, and they shall live.

2 Enrich thera with thy heav'niy gracej

Unite their hearts in love ;

ISIay they in all thy holy ways
To thee themselves approve j

3 Let harmony and holy love,

And friendship ever run,

Thro' all their thoughts and life to prtvCj
Of twain they now are one.

4 Alure them, Jesus, with thy charms,
And joyfully they'll flee,

By faith and love into thine arais,

And thus be one in thee.

5 AJorn their house, adorn their ways,
With fruit divinely fair ;

So in this world they'll shew thy praise,

In th' next thy glory share.

Hymn 201.

T'he Infant Saviour^ a CaroU
O! SIGHT ofanguish, view it near.
What weeping inocence is here !

A manger for his bed.
The brutes yield refuge to his woe,
Men the worst brutes, no pity shew.
Nor give him friendly aid.

2 Why do no rapid thunders roll ?

Why do no tempests rack tlie pole I

O miracle of grace ;

Or why no angel on th^ wing ?

Warm for the honor of their King,
T' extirpate all the race.

% Did Ije, that infaut bath'd in tears,
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Call into fovra the rolling spheres ?

Did seraplis wait his nocl ?

Helpless he calls, but man delays ;

The moral chaos diso])eys,

This offspring of a God.

4 Say, radient seraplis, thron'd in light.

Did love e'er tow'r so high a flight
'

Or glory sink so lo w !

This wonder angels scarce declare.

Angels the rapture scarce can bear,

Gr equal praise bestow.

5 Redemption 'tisa boundless theme!
Thou boundless mind, our hearts inflame,

With ardour from above ;

Words are but faint, let joy express j

Vain is meer joy, let actions bless

This prodigy of love.

Hymn 102.

FAREWEL vain world, I bid adietf.

Your glories I despise ;

Your friendship I no more pursue,

Your flatt'ries are but lies.

2 You promise happiness in vain,

Nor can you satisfy ;

Your highest pleasures turn to pain,

And all your treasures die.

5 Had I the Indies, East and West,
And riches of the sea ;

Without my God I could not rest,

For he i^ all to me.

4 Then let my soul rise far above ;

By faith I'll take my wing.

To the eternal realms of love,

Where saints and angels sing.
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Hyii.n 203.

Christ's Invitation,

COME brethren and sisters that love my dear Lord>
1 pray give attention and ear to iiiy v/ord ;

What a wonder of men y ! behold now I see,

Wh?.t a tender, kind Saviour, has done for poor me*
2 I v.as led by the devil till lost and distress'd,

1 tho't that in torments I sc on should be cast

:

No peace to the wicked, but al! misery.

Till l}y faith I saw Jesus hanu: bleeding for me.
3 Oh sinner ! Said Jesus, for you I have dy'd.
All i^Iory to Jesus, my soul then reply'd :

The c^uilt was removed, my soul did rejoice.

The blood was applied, the Avitness and voice.

4 On my low bending knees before God I did falf.

And i;!ory to Jesus, for he's all in all:

Tile heart of Ins rebel was l^ursted in twain
To see iiiy dear Jesus on Cahary slain.

5 There was peace now in heaven and peace upon
Tiie ar.gels rejoice at a poor sinner's birth j ( earth.

Your sins are forgi\ en, my saviour did say,

Oil ! witness, kind Heaven, on this my birth-day.

6 My soul it was humbled, I fell to the ground,
The time of refreshing at length I have found,
O Lord, tjiou hnstravish'd my soul with thy charms,
Xet me die like Simeon, with Christ in my arms*

ft

Hymn 204.

Free Grace,

THE voice of free grace cries escape to the monntain*
For Adam's lost race, Chi ist hasopen'd a fountain,

For sin and transgressicin and every pollution.

His blood it (low s freely in j)lentions re'.lemption.

Hallelujah to tire Lamb, who purchas'd our pardon,
"We'll praise him again when we pass over Jordan.
2 That fountain so clear in which all mav £nd pardon^
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From Jesus- side flows aplentious redemption
Tiio' your sins were increased as high as a mountain,
His blood it flows freely in streams of salvation.

Ha Hell)jail, Sec.

3 O ! Jesus ride on, thy kingdom is glorious,

0*er sin, death and hell thou wilt make us ^ ictorious j

'J'liy name shall be prais'd in the great congregation
And saints shall delight in ascribing salvation.

Hallelujah &c.
4 When on Zion we stand, having gained the blest

shore

:

V/ith our harps in our hands we*li praise him evermore,
We41 range the blessed fields on the banks of the river,

And sing halielujahs for ever and ever,

Hllelujah, &c.
5 Then let lis march on, in the strength of our Saviour
And never again even doubt of his favour,

35ut sav'd by his blood, may we under his banner,
Ilejoicing, all join in shouting Hosanaali

!

Hallelujah, &c. *

6 And thus by his strength, having crossed the river,

And our white robes received from Jesus the giver,

"iVith our harps tun'd anew, weHI join the blest choir

Jji sounding this anthem, still higher and higher.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath purcias'd our

pardon,
3Ve*ll x)raise him anew since we've passed over Jordan.

Htmn 205.

The Supper,

A FOUNTAIN in Jesus which runs always free,

S^'or wasliing and cleansing such sinners as we ;

Our sins though like crimson, made v/hite as the wool
;

ISTo lack in the fountain, but alv/ays is full.
\

ft All things are now rea 1}% he invites us to come, i

The supper is made by the Father and Son ;
-'

IVwh bounties, rich dainties, here ^YQ may receive.
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A living for ever, if we will believe,

3 The guests wLicli were bidden, refused to cnil 5

For they were not read}' nor willing at all,

To be strip't of their honor, and part with their store^

For a feast that was given and made for the poor,

4 If they are not ready and wish to delay,

My house shall be filled, the Father doth say ;

From highways and hedges, theh^dt and the blincT,

Shall come and be welcome, the Supper is uilnc.

5 He decks us with jevrels, and rings of rich Idud ;

A garment not woven, but richly rcEn'd ;

Kedeemed by Jesus, njade heirs with the Kijig,

A plan of the Father, in glory to sing,

Kymn 205.

PreciQUs Promises

»

HOW firm a foundation, yq saints of the Lord*
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ?

What more can he say than to you he hath said

Yon who unto Jesus for refuge ha\ e fled ;

2 In every condition, in sickne?s, in health,

In poverty's vale or abounding in wealth,

At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea,

As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be*
3 Fear toot, \ am with thee, O be not dismay'd,

J, I am thy God, and Mill siiilgive thee aid ;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee and cause thee to stand,

Upheld by ray right'ous, omnipotent hand.
4 When thro' the deep waters f call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee evcrflow ;

For I will be with thee, thy troclncs to bless^

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

5 When thro' hry trials thy patli way shall \Wy
My grace all-sufficient shail be \hj supply ;

The flames shall not hurt thee, I only de^:ig^l,

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refino.

6 Evendown to old age, all my people shall prove
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My sovereign, eternal unchaDgeable love

:

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
X.ike lambs they sliall still in my bosom be borne.
7 The soul tliat on Jesus hath leankl for repose,
1 will not, I will not desert to the foes ;

That soul, tho' all hell should endeavor to shake,
I^il never—no never—no never forsake.

Hymn 20/.

Happy Canaan,
COME all you dear souls that are of Adam's line,

Join with me and seek salvation ;

With hearts join, with friendship let us all combine,
And seek for the land of Canaan ;

Canaan, Canaan, my happy home,
Oh, when shall I see Canaan !

2 We have a little sister that's lately converted,

•She brings us i^ood neu^s from Canaan ;

IHer heart isfilkd with Jesus, the world she's deserted,

And now she lives shouting and praising :

Canaan, Canaan, my happy home,
Oh, how I long for Canaan 1

'3 Once I did mourn, but now I will sing

And praise my God and Saviour,

Till inthe rcahiis of my heavenly king.

In Canaan 1 ''W praise him for ever ;

Canaan, Canaan, my happy home.
Oil, when shall 1 reach Canaan !

4 When the poor sinner stands at the bar.

Despairing of hope and of heaven ;

A trembling and shivering in doubtful despair,

Prom Goci's awful presence driven:

Canaan, Canann, my happy home,
Oh, then liiay I reach Canaan !

5 Come ray dear brethren let us travel on

Jn the path that leads to Canaan ;

-AnA when our.pilgrimage journey it is done
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In Cacaaii wt^il praise Iiim for ever

:

Canaan, Canaan, my Iiappy home.
Oil, Jiow we'll slioLit in Cacaan I

Hymn £03.

Shepherds of Jcwry^
AS slieplieids in Je\viy were guarfling' tlieir slieepj.

Promiscuously seate I csstranged from sleep ;

Anang'el from heaven presenting to view^

And thus he accosted the trembling few.

2 Dispel all 3'Oiir sorrows and banish your fearsj

For Jesus your Saviour in Jewry appears ;

Tho' Aflam the first iii rebellion was found.
Forbidden to tarry in hallowed ground.
3 Yet Adam the seeond appears to retrieve,

The loss yoa sustained by the devdl and Eve 3

Then sliepherds be tranquil, this instant arise.

Go visit the Saviour and see where he lies,

4 A token I leave you whereby you may find,

This heavenly stranger, this friend to mankind ;

A manger his cradle, a stall his abode.
And oxen are near him to blow on j^ourGod.
5 Tlien shepherds be humble, be meek and lie lQ^y^

For Jesus 3'Our Saviour's abundantly so.

This v/ond'rous story scarce cool'd on the ear,

When thousand of angels, in glory appear.

6 Thus join in the concert and thus was their theme.
All glory to God,- and good will towards men ;

Then sliepherds strike in, join year voice in theciioirj^

And catcli a few sparks of celestial lire.

7 Hosanna the angels in extacy cry,

Hosaniia the wondering shephercls reply ;

Salvation, redemption are center'd in one.
All glory to God for the birth of his son.

8 Then shepherds adieu, we commend you to Godg,
Go visit the Son in his humble abode ;,
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'To Betlilehem city, the sliepJiSr^s vcpfar^d,

For full confirmation of what ihey had heard,

9 Tliey entoi'd tlie stable witli aspect so miid,

And there they bclield bolli mothei aud chil ? ;

Then make i)roclamation, devuls^-e itabroa.l,

,That gentle and simple may hear from the Lord.

HYMi^ 209.

JReasons of Triumphs in Christ, thefaithful and trw^

Witness,

LET tlie Saints all rejoice and exult in theii King,

To Jesus with rapture and melody sing ;

Lost sinners from bondage he died to relieve,
^

And the faithful, trae witness will never deceive.

2 His blood's all ourboastini?, his blood shed f r you.

With confidence trust him, his words are all true ;

3For he seaVd with his blood every promise he gave

And the faithful, true witness will never deceive.

3 He promisM a ransom when he left you the cross,

And he with a kingdom rewards all your loss ;

To £rlory he leads you, while to him you cleave,

And the faithful, true witues!^, will never decein

4 When he calls you alhictions and sorrows to bear,

He seals yourafiUctions, he wipes every tear

;

Thro' fire and thro^ water his saints he'll not leave.

For the faithful, true witness will never deceive.

5 He's promis'd his grace that you iiiU not away.

And to bring all his saints to the mansions of day ;

He Uves now for you who his promise beaeve.

And the faithful, true witness will never deceive.

(j His wo*ds are most sure, I come quickly again,

Let his pcopl<i with gladness respect their Amen ;

Of this glory you hope, for he cannot berea\ e,

Fortbeiaithful, U'lie witness >vill never deceive

I V e.
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COME tlioii fount of every blessing

CoJEe all ye mourning piJgrims now
Come ye sinners poor and needy
Come all ye weary travellers

Come and taste along* with me
Christ is set ®n Zion'sliill

Come let me love, or is my mind
Come my soul lliy suit prepare

Come ye redeemed of the Lord
Come all ye pilgrim travellers

Come nov/ poor sinners share a part

Children of the heavenly king

Condemn'd at Pilate's bar

Companions of thy little block

Come brethren and sisters

Come all ye dear souls - - -

DEAD be my heart to all below
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord

Didst thou, dear Jesus, siiiler shame

EiNCOURAGED by thy wcrd
FAREWELL, my l^ethren in the Lord

Father at thy call I come
From whence doth this union arise

Farewell, vain wcrld, I must be gone
Farewell, vain world, I i)id adieu

GRACE, 'tis a charming sound
Gracious Spirit, dove divine

God knows liLs people, hears their groans

Go on, ye pilgiims, while below

HEAR, Lord, I pray, wilhout delay

How tedious nnd tasteless ibe hours
Hov/ lost war. lliy con<iition

Heavenly tlio'ts create my song
H a il so \ er ign 1o v e tli a I fi I's t .^cgan
How sweet the name of Jcsas
Ho v/ jQi-m a foundation . , -
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MAN kas a soril of vast desires

Methiiiks I liear my Savioiucall

My days, my weeks, my monllis, my years

My master calls, I liaste away
My soul dotli mas^uify the Lord
Mercy, O tlioii son of David
My brethren all reQieiubcr well

Mine ear dehghted with the sound

NAY, I cannot let thee go
Now let a true ambition rise

Now in a song- of grateful praise

Now tlie shades of niglit are gone
Now is the time, O lovely youth
Now the Saviour stands a pleading

O TELL me no mo re

Once on a time a paper Idte

O how happy are they
Onee perishing in blood I lay

O that I knew the secret place

O meditate the day
O that v.y load of sin was gone
O Lord my best desines fulfill

O for a sweet inspiring ray
O now begin the heavenly theme
O what a narrow, narrow path
O for a glance of heavenly day
Oh may i worthy prove to see

O when shall 1 see Jesus ^ - '

O what a cruel wreth am I

O why this long and lingering pain

O happy soul bow fast you go -

Oft as the bell with soiemn toll • -

O what a cruel wretch am I

O sight of anguish - - -

POOR sinners ! little do they think

Prostrate, dear Jesus at tliy feet

Prayer was appointed to convey
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SINNERS the voice of God regard - 26
Stay thou insulted spirit, stay - • 28

Sin has undone our wretclied race - - so
Stop poor sinner, stop and thmk - - 34
Should bounteous nature kindly pour - - 61
Saviour I do feel thy merit - - - 74
See the eternalj udge descending ,- - 91

Sinners obey the gospel word - ^ ^ 100
Saviour visit thy plantation - - - 128
Sweet was the time when first I felt - ISO
Sin is the fatal cause of woe - - 1 89

THE Lord will happiness divine - 29
To day if you will hear his voice - 33

Thro' tribulation's deep - - . 35
The Lord receives his highest praise - 41
Thus far ir.y God has led me on - , 42
The son of man they did betray - - 51
This is a tiresoaie world, 'tis true - - 63
The wandering star, the fleeting wind - 70
The tree of life my soul hath seen - - 72
The day is past and gone - - 77
Thine earthly sabbaths Lord, we lo'ie - 81
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Tho' troubles assail

Tbe fields tliey are all white

u
V,

NCERTAIN lio\v4he way to find

AIN man thy fond pursuits forbear

WHAT think you of Christ
While I, to j^rief ray soul give way

What jan in^ natures dwell within
Weary of strug'Jing with my pain
When any turn from Zion's way
When converts first begin to sing
When God on high shall magnify
When we shall ily a])ove the sky
WeJI met, dear friends in Jesus' name
With tea; s of anjniish I lament
Wandering pih^iims, mourniiig christians

Why should a livuig man complain
We in this tabernacle nioorn

When pity prcuiips me to Iot>k round
What various hind rances'we meet
When first my soul enlisted

We've found the rock

What poor despised company
What a sianer Lord I be
W^hile I am blest with youthful bloom
With hands uplifted to the skies

What shell the djing sinner do
'When Abraham's servant went to seek

YE hearts with youthful vigor warm
Yc that wou Id a f( e r Je sus p rc ss

Ye saints attend the Savior's voice -<

Y.nder amazing sight see'

Ye tempted souls reflect
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